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SCOTISHPOEMS, 

REPRINTED 

FROM SCARCE EDITIONS. 

THE TALES OF THE PHILOTUS, A COMEDY. 

PRIESTS OF PEBLIS. GAWAN ANDGOLOGRAS, 

THE PALICE OF HONOUR. A METR1~AL ROMANCE. 

SQUIRE MELDRUM. BALLADS, FIRST PRINTED 

EIGHT INTERLUDES, BY AT EDINBURGH, ijo8. 
DAVID LINDSAY. I 

WITH THREE PIECES BEFORE UNPUBLISHED. 


Collected by JOHN PINKERTON, 

F.S.A.PRRTH, HONORARY MEMBER OF THE ROYaL SOCIETY 
OF ICELANDIC LITERATURE AT COPENHAGEN, AND OF 
THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF SCIENCES AT DRONTHEIM. 

Ik THREE VOLUMES. 


VOLUME I. 


LONDON: 

Punted by and, for JOHN NI^CHOLS. 
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C ONTENTS. 


VOLUME I, 


The Three Tailes of the Three Priefls of PebUs % 
The Palice of Honour , - - - 

Squire MeUrum } - • • - 


Digitized by Google 



ERRATA. 


Vol. I. page line 

14. IT* for fame kil, read famekil. 

— 2 i. for fef or, read fe for. 

18. 11. for we, read me. 

56. 22. for martis, read Martis. 

66. 2. for haur, t read haue. 

57. lajl.fcr woddls, read woddis. 

122. 16. for thraw in, r^Jthrawin. 

150. note*for 1512, read is 13. 

1 S3* lajl.for are, read ane, 

167./^. the date mull be 1517, as Albany did 
not leave Scotland till that year. 
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( V ) 


TO THE 

EARL of BUCHAN. 


M Y L O R D, 

A N opportunity at length arifes of pub¬ 
licly teftifying my gratitude for at¬ 
tentions, and affi fiance, lent to my literary 
labours, and to this in particular. The tran- 
fcript of Lindfay’s Interludes, made under 
your Lordfhip’s eye, is one of the fmalleft 
proofs of your laudable regard for the antiqui- 
.ties of your country. 

On the Continent, my Lord, numerous 
are the noblemen who are warmly attached 
a 3 to 
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to literary purfuits, and who patronife thofe 
departments of fcience which are facred to 
the few. Since the degrading reign of the 
fecond Charles, when vice firft became fafhi* 
onable in this country, and profligacy was 
the badge of a cavalier, the Britifh Empire 
has formed rather a contrail in this refpeft, 
tho with many great and glorious excep¬ 
tions* At prefent the exorbitant fums 
expended by our princes, and potentates, in 
the encouragement of the riling arts of jockey- 
fhip, gambling, and boxing, defervedly at¬ 
tract the gratitude of all literary men, whofe 
exertions will doubtlefs fecure the warmeft 
applaufe of pollerity. Literature will always 
attend to its own interells; and, in truth, we 
have too many books: but how can even the 
public money be better applied, than in the 
encouragement of the noble fciences above- 
mentioned? If our antiquaries who have 
weight, and our philofophers who have met¬ 
tle, do not chufe to enter the area with the 
pugilills ; if our poets refule to exchange 
Pegafus for a good race-horfc at Newmarket; 

if 
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if our writers in general will hot abandon 
the ink-horn for the dice-box j who is to 
blame ? Of what account are talents* if not 
exerted in the proper department ? 

Leaving this ironical vein, into which the 
fubjedt has betrayed me, permit me to congra¬ 
tulate your Lordfhip, as one of thofe few no¬ 
blemen* who confer the moft lafting honour 
on themfelves, by promoting the interefts of 
^literature. In our northern region, in parti¬ 
cular, this applaufe becomes the more va¬ 
luable, as not only few of your exalted rank, 
but far from many of othOt ftations, pay 
any regard to the ancient literature of their 
country* If we look into the mental trea¬ 
sures of other nations, we lhall, perhaps, 
find that lefs has been done for the real anti¬ 
quities of Scotland, for her ancient hiftory, 
poetry, laws, manners, monuments, than for 
thofe of any other kingdom of Europe. It is 
rifible enough to hear us lamenting the I06 
of our records, while we pay not the {mall- 
eft attention to thofe that remain. Nay, 
a 4 fucb 
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fuch is our fate, that, if a man arife to redeem 
our ancient hiftory and poetry from negledfc, 
thofe who do nothing themfelveS 1 will ob- 
ftrudt and revile him; and will rather de¬ 
light to dwell on his fmall errors, incident to 
all human works, than, to approve his well- 
meant endeavours, or obfcure them by pro¬ 
ductions more laborious and corredt. Our 
late ingenious friend. Dr. Stuart, has ob- 
ferved, that our antiquities are negledted, 
becaufe they yield no money: it is, indeed, 
to be regretted, that the reputation of the 
toilette and the drawing-room, and confide- 
rations of prefent gain, are by fo many pre¬ 
ferred to the reludtant yet perpetual fame of 
folid literature; which, like the oak, grows 
llowly, but oppofes its ftern branches to the 
ftorms of a thoufand winters. / 

Yet, as the progrefs of civilization and 
induftry mull increafe the wealth of our 
country, and many individuals muft, in courfe, 
arife, who may have a patriotic attachment 
to our antiquities, attended by a fortune, 

which 
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which may feparate their ftudies from any 
pecuniary confideration, it is to be hoped, 
that the courfe of another century may re¬ 
deem this defeat. In a region, which has 
compenfated for the latenefs of its literature 
by its rapid advances,. and which boafts of 
Humes, Robertfbns, Smiths, Cullens, Beat- 
ties, Blairs, and of many other eminent 
names, it is not to be fuppofed, that the de¬ 
partment of antiquities will be for ever neg¬ 
lected. Even now. Sir David Dalrymple 
may be named as an antiquary of the firft 
clafs, who treats fubje&s of importance with 
great information and accuracy. 

Hardly can any department of genius, or 
fcience, be mentioned in which our country¬ 
men have not gained fame, except epic 
poetry, comedy; and the laborious provin¬ 
ces of antiquities, and works of profound 
erudition. If we add to thefe, painting and 
fculpture, a complete lift of our deficiencies 
in the fine arts will be given; and, per¬ 
haps, a ftimulus added for fuccefsful at¬ 
tempts 
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tertipts in thefe untrodden paths. 1 muffc 
confefs, that the negleCt of our antiquities 
was one great argument with me to enter 
that thorny field; and that it appears to me 
a kind of patriotifm for a man to attempt to 
fupply any branch of his native literature, 
which is particularly deficient. There are 
who regard the fludy of antiquities as art 
extravagant defire of knowledge, or an ex- 
curfion of conjecture. Yet Common Senfe 
dictates, that the firft attention ought to be 
paid to obfcure periods, except we mean to 
rival thofe profound commentators, who only 
illuftrate paflages already clear. Narrow 
minds have limited views ; but from the dic¬ 
tates of good fenfe, and the example of great 
and wife men of ancient and modern times, 
a more rational curiofity cannot be entertain¬ 
ed than that of tracing the origin, early 
hiftory, poetry, manners, arts, &c. of our 
progenitors. But what wonder, if thefe be 
forgotten in Scotland, while, amid a nume¬ 
rous and opulent body of lawyers, no man 
has yet appeared to give even a genuine 
. 5 edition 
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edition of our ancient laws, tfao many manu- 
fcripts be extant; and it be well known 
that Skene’s work is the mod mutilated and 
difguifed compilation that was ever obtru¬ 
ded upon the public patience ? 

After luch an incredible inftance of in¬ 
attention to our mod important antiqui¬ 
ties, and to our national reputation, it 
would be vain to add other examples. 
Yet your Lordlhip will excufe my barely 
mentioning that, as the laft century of our 
literature is extremely defective, and prefents 
a ftrange lhade between the irradiation of 
the fixteenth century and of this, it is to 
be wilhed, that the manufcript labours of 
Sir Robert Gordon, Sir John Scott, Drum¬ 
mond of Hawthornden, Thomas Crawford, 
Sir James Balfour, David Hume, David 
Buchanan, and other writers on our anti-* 
quities, belonging to that century, were col¬ 
lected and publifhed, as a tribute of gra¬ 
titude and applaufe to thofe ingenious men, 
and as fupplying a defeCt in the chain of 

our 
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our literary hiftory. It is to be hoped, that 
your refpe&able Society of Antiquaries may 
efteem fuch a work worthy of their atten¬ 
tion. 

It is unneceflary, my Lord, to juftify this 
addrefs, by enumerating your well-known 
endeavours to promote the ftudy of our na¬ 
tional antiquities. My particular gratitude i 
muft beg leave to repeat. 

I have the honour to be, with great 
refpeft. 

My Lord, 

Your Lordlhip’s much obliged, 
and moft faithful fervant, 

JOHN PINKERTON. 


PRE- 
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PRELIMINARIES. 


A S the mifcdlaneous nature of the prefen t materials 
little deferves the regular name of a preface, it is 
thought more proper to ufe this new but juft title, inftead 
of the exotic term Prolegomena. To preferve however 
fome kind of arrangement, a few remarks (hall firft be 
ottered on the pieces here publifhed ; and then, as the 
editor regards thefe volumes as his laft effort for the re¬ 
covery and prefervation of antient Scotifti poetry, he (hall 
beg leave to fubmit fome fupplemental illuftrations oh * 
this fubjedt. 

The firft piece, intituled The Tales of the Priefs of 
Peebles , is printed from a copy belonging to Mr. Gough. 

My refpedtable and ingenious friend, Francis Douce, Efq. 
has a fragment of this fcarce tradl, bound up with “ Ane 
godlie Dream, cofopylit in Scottifh Meter, by M. M. 
Gentelwoman in Culros.” Edinburgh, Charteris, 1603, 

4to. This is apparently the firft edition of Lady Culros's 

dream, 
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x\r PRELIMINARIES, 
dream, concerning which fee “ Seled Scotifti Ballads,** 
Vol. I. p. xxxvii. edit. ad. and “ Maitland Poems,** 
Vol. I. p. cxxvi. in which laft (he is erroneoufly put. 
among the poets of the middle of the feventeenth cen¬ 
tury. It feems yery doubtful that ihe could be the mo¬ 
ther of Colyil the poet, who wrote it is believed about 
the year 1690: nor could her name be Elizabeth Melvil. 
The Tales of the Priefts of Peebles appear, from internal 
evidence, to have been written before the year 149a, a* 
obferved in the Maitland Poems, p. c. becaufe the king*? 
dom of Granada is mentioned as not yet ChrUtian, The 
merie tailesy mentioned in the title-page, are in profe, 
and printed in a fmall letter on the margin: they are taken 
from George Peeie*s Tales, and are omitted as the work 
of an Englifti author, written a century after the poem. 
It is hardly neceflary to remark that thefq tales of th© 
priefts are more moral than facetious; and that their chief 
inerit conftfts in a naif delineation of ancient manners. 
Conje&ure may well fuppofe that they were partly in* 
tended to chaftife the weak government of James II| 
flain in 1488. ^ 

The Pal ice of Honour , by Gawin Douglas, is pro^ 
bably founded on the Sejour d* Honneur by St. Gelais ; a 
work which muft be carefully diftinguilhed from his Vergier. 
d 9 Honneur y in which laft he only give? a poetic hjftory 
of the expedition ef Charles VIII againft Naples, This 
poem ©f Douglas, amid many defers, has great merit 
for the age in which it was written. For the edition of 
J^ondon, 1553, this work is indebted to the learned edi¬ 
tor of the Reliques of Ancient Englifh Poetry. In the 

plate 
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PRELIMINARIES. xt 
plate prefixt to this volume may be found various iigna-* 
tures of Gawin Douglas, taken from bis letters -in the 
Cotton Library, Caligula, B. VI, &c. 

• Thofe very fcarce pieces of Sir David Lindfay, bis 
fli/tory of Squire Meldrum* and his Play , are the next in 
order. Tho ihefe works have never been reprinted 
till now, they are doubtlefs his moil intereiling and moil 
valuable labours. 

Lindfay’s Play occupies the whole of the fecond volume. 
The editor not being able to procure’ a perfect copy of 
the edition, 1602, was obliged to have recourfe to the 
Bannatyne MS. in the Advocates’ Library, in which, as 
has fince appeared, many parts of the play are omitted* 
and only detached interludes preferved. Hence in the 
present publication thefe interludes are firil given; but, 
froq* the long continuance of thefe volumes in the prefs, 
the editor was at length fo fortunate as to procure from 
Matthevy Knapp, Efq. Shenley, Bucks, the loan of a 
complete cppy of the edition 1602, and has thus been 
enabled 19 publifli this curious work complete, by annex-? 
ing, with ricferen.es, all the paffages omitted in the MS. 
Nor does he regret that he has printed the greater part 
from the MS. tho the order of the printed play be 
rightly different, and tho he would recommend to any 
future publifher to follow that order, as pointed out 
in this edition, becaufe he has thus recovered a whole 
interlude, and fome fmaller paffages omitted in the edi- 

♦ The copy of this piece, 1594, 410. bears that it was purchafed 
at Edinburgh, by Thomas Arrowfmyth fervant to Henry Bowes 
ffquire, (the Englilh envoy,) March ad, 1597, price xxxd, Scotiih, 
(jd Englifh)* 

tion, 
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tion, nor to mention that the orthography of the MS. is 
more ancient, and preferable. 

The date of this fingular production may be clearly 
alcertained in the following manner. The battle of 
Pinkey, fought in Sept. 1547, is mentioned p. 11, and 
elfcwhere, fo that it was compofed after that year. From 
pi r9, the feven h day of June, in the year in which it 
was acted, was Whicfun Tuefday, fo that Eafter fell of 
courle on the feventeenth day of April; which in no 
year in that cent dry after 1547 did happen, except in 
1^52; in which year was alfo the war between Germany 
and France, mentioned in p. 97 ; fo that 1552 is the fixt 
date of this drama. 

The aftion of this long play began at feven o’clock 
in the morning, p. 5 ; and the firfl part concluded ac 
dinner time, or about eleven o’clock, p. 216 ; fo that 
the conclufion may have taken place about four or five 
o’clock. Th:s duration feems to have been borrowed 
from the old myfteries; but the piece itfelf is of a mixt 
clafs, partaking nothing with the Myfteries, or dramas 
founded on fcripture, and on the lives of faints; but 
mingling the plan of the Moralities, in which ideal per¬ 
sonifications, virtues, vices, &c. appear, with that of the 
genuine drama. No Scotifh Myfteries remain ; and this 
produ&lon is the earlieft effort of our dramatic mufe *. 

* Pitfcottie, p. 295, mentions that Mary of Guife on her marri¬ 
age to James V, 1538, was entertained by the town of Edinburgh 
with triumphs, farces, and plays. The gejla hifiriomm of more an¬ 
cient times were myfteries. 

It 
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PRELIMINARIES. x»ii 

it was at lead twice aAed; once at Cmipar in Fife, and 
once near Edinburgh, as appears from the MS. The 
Cage was only a fpor of ground,divided from the furround- 
ing audience fey a ditch: in the mid ft was a pavilion for 
the a&ots to retire and enter; and a chair of Hate was 
placed on a high platform for the royal perfonages repre • 
fen ted. AH thefe particulars appear from different paf. 
fages of the Play. This Play is doubtlefs the moff uleful 
one ever written ot affed, and may be fuppofed to have 
contributed more to the reformation in Scotland, than all 
the fermons of John Kno*. Its fpirit is fo bold, as to 
partake much of the prcfcnt French renovation ; and it it 
no wonder that it was fedol ufly negleded, or lupprefled 
at the time of its being printed, and hence afterwards for¬ 
gotten. A few obfeenities which ffain it, and which ate 
caff rated in this edition, have been ridiculoufly dwelt on 
by fome of our antiquaries, who knew not that in pub¬ 
lic fpirit and utility, in many paffages of native humour, 
and fome of good poetry, in prefenting the firft fpCcimen 
of our drama, this piece claims a diftinguifhed notice in 
Scotifh literature. 

The portraits of Sir David Lindfay in the plate are 
taken from the editions of his works, Paris, 1558, 410; 
and Edinburgh, 1634, 8vo; both being Wooden vignettes* 
From the latter a magnified engraving has lately appeared* 
The fac-fimile of his fignature is given from a curious 
letter in the Cotton Library, written when he was on his 
embaffy to Charles V. in the year 1531; and which, 

Vol* L b being 
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xv iii P R E L I M 1 NT A R I E S. 

being perhaps the only one ektarit of this pofcr, (hall h&W 
be inferted; 


Cotton Lib* CaL B. I* fol. 298. 

Autograph letter of Sir David Lindfay to ihe Lord Secret*# 
of Scotland* 

u My lord I recommend my hartly feruis Onto your L* 
plefis your L. to Wit, that I coin to Bruflellls thfe iii. dky 
Of Julij, qnhar I fand the Empriodr, knd gat prefens df 
hi’s Malefic the iii. day efter my cummin ; and hes gotttn 
gud expedition 6f the principall erands that 1 was fbni 
for; and Hes gdttin the auld aliahUs, and confederationis^ 
tonfermit for the fpace of ahe hundret yeirfs. The quhift. 
confirmation I haiif rafit in dowbyl form, ane to deliver 
to the Cbnfefvatour, and kne other to bring With me ifc 
Scotland, bayth onder the Emperor's gret feill; and heb 
Heliverit to his Mkiefte the kyng, our fowerain’s, part,' 
Wrider his gratis gret feil, for the faid fpace of ant haw- 
'drCt yeirs. 

My ldrd, ye fell tlnderftand that Sir l>on Pedir De fc 
Cowe wes not in the court, lang tym efter that I coifr 
'thahy to quhata I dehuerit ydur L. Writtinis, quhilk ra- 
favit tham rycht thankfully, and fchew me gret hwmahite 
ftir your L. faik; bot he gaiff ine na ahfwar of your writ- 
flitt, quhill I was reddy to depart furth of the Imptriell, 
quhais letter ye fall rafaiff fra this bertkr. I femanit in 
the court vii. owiks, and od days, apon thfe taateris pti> 
'tehyn to the marchans. Item the'brut Was heir, oWyr 
nil this contre, quhen I tom to the cowtt, that the 

kyng*i 
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kyng** grace, oar (owerain was deid . For the quhilk 
Caws the Quein of Wngare * fend ior me, aud iuquirit 
diligentlie a£ that mater at me, and was rycht glaid,quhen 
I fchew hir the werrite of the kyn g? grace our fowerains 
fkrofperrite* It was ichawin to me that the Empriour’a 
Maielle gart all the Kyrkmen in Bruilelks pray tor his 
gcacis foul. Thai nowelles war lend for werrite furth of 
Ingland ; and war haldin for efledt, ay quhill my cumin 
Co the cowrt* 

My L. it war to lang to me to writ to your L. the 
triwmphis that I haiiF iein, fen my cumin to the court 
imperall; that is to fay the triwmpnand Joftynis, the 
mmhill turnements, the feychten on fut in barras, the 
siaymia of lords and knychts that war hurt the day of the 
girt towJrnameat; quhais circumftans 1 haifF writtin at 
tenth, in articles, to fchaw the Kyng’s grace at my hay a 
earning* Item, the Empriour purpofis to depart at the 
iya'of the montth, and paffis up in Almanye for refer* 
nation of the Luteriens : the Quein of Wngare ramainis 
beir Regent of all thir centres: and was confermit Regent 
be the iii« eftatts in the toun of Brufielli?, the v. day of 
Julii. And as for uther nowellis, I refer to the berar. 
Writtin with my hand, at Handwarp, the xxiii. day of 
• •. guil by your ferviteur, at his power, 

DaiTid Lyndsay, harauld 
to our ieweraia lord.” 

\(DheSed on the hack) 

To my ipecial lord* 

My Lord, the gret Secretar 
to pur fowerain Lord of Scotland. 

* Hungary, goveraefs p£ the Netherlands. 
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It may be added to the account of Lindfay’s works, 
given in the Maitland Poems, that the edition of Edin* 
burgh, 1568, 4to. is the mod curious and valuable of the 
ancient ones. It is printed by Scott, at the expences of 
Henrie Charteris, who prefixes a long preface againd the 
Papifts, in Whidh are fome anecdotes of Lindfay; fuch as, 
that he begged the king (James V.) to grant him the 
place of taylor to his majefty, and upon the king’s an- 
fwering that he was no taylor, Lindfay replied that he w*s 
as fit for the place as many new-made bifhops were for 
their fees: that a play of his was aUcd near Edinburgh, 
in the prefence of the Queen Regent, fatyrizing the 
prieds, the reprefentation of which laded from nine in 
the morning till fix in the evening. Charteris adds, that 
Lindfay had been dead not many years: and mentions the 
impreflions of his works at Rowen and London. This 
lad is printed for Purfoote, 1566 *, 4m. with bad wooden 
prints. In the King’s library, Buckingham Houle, is 
the edition of Paris (Rowen) 1558, complete, containing 
the Monarchies, &c. but none of the old editions contain 
the Play, or Squire Meldrum. 

* That of Cofmanbcuin (Maitland 54s) is probably printed at 
Edinburgh about 1559, furely before the reformation, 'and in Scot¬ 
land, elfe the place need not have been concealed; and the 
badnefs, and manner of the printing, refembling that of 1568, 
betray the Scotilh prefs of that period. 

In arranging Lindfay’s works, the Tragedy of Beton, x546, fhould 
be placed immediately before the Monarchies, written in 1553• 
His other pieces (except the play) belong to the reign of James V. 
who died in 1541. 

The 
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The Third Volume begins with Phi lotus, a comedy, 
publifhed from two editions in Mr. Garrick’s collection of 
old Plays, now lodged in the Britifh Mufeum. In the 
Maitland Poems, p. cx, this piece is aferibed to the reign 
of James V; but, from more attentive perufals, the edi* 
tor is now convinced that it belongs to the reign of JamesVI, 
and was probably written a very fhort time before the firft 
edition appeared in 1603. The arguments which for¬ 
merly induced the editor to aferibe this play to the reign of 
James V. were, i. the mention of many faipts; 2 . the 
apparent antiquity of the language. It mull be anfwered, 
that the faints are only mentioned in a ludicrous conjura¬ 
tion, and fo irreverently as to imply that the piece was 
written after the public eftablifhment of the reformation ; 
and that, tho the frequent rimes have often conftrained 
the author to ufe old words, and the orthography be more 
yough than ufual at that period, yet there are many 
phrafes and idioms, unknown to the Scotiih language till 
a late epoch, and allied to modern expreflion. Add the 
improbability, that Scotland (hould produce a comedy be¬ 
fore England, or perhaps France, could boaft of one, and 
before the date of Sir David Lindfay’s Morality; and 
there will be every reafon to infer that this piece was not 
written till near the end of the fixreenth century. 

This production therefore continues the natural progrefs 
of our drama from the morality to rude comedy. Sir 
William Alexander’s tragedies fucceed, 1603, and com¬ 
plete the drama of Scotland, while a fepnrate kingdom. 
It is lingular that our theatre fhould fo little refemble the 
b 3 . Englifh, 
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Englilh, or titty other. Sir Thomas Saintferf’s, and j£rs v 
Cockbnrn’s plays, of the laft century* form a mean intro* 
du£tion to the fame of Th mfon and Home. In comedy 
we are Sill deficient; and it is a general opinion that we 
ere Grangers to the Eng’ifh humour and wit: but theft 
Qualities depend ft nuen on ( thinking in a v language/ 
and a perfeft ufe of all its delicate lights and ihades* that 
it may be reasonably inferred that, when the nations ar6 
blended into the fame Speech and pronunciation, we may 
aff ire to comic fame, especially as in our own dialed 
written and Spoken, much humour-at times appears. The 
feme cauSes may perhaps account for our fenators yielding 
the palm of eloquence not only to the EngUih, but to the 
Irifh Sheridans, Grattans, Burkes, Floods, &c. 

. The remainder of the third volume is chiefly occupied 
with Some of tlie oldefl remains of our poetry, and moft 
curious pieces in our language. As belonging to the 
middle,' at leaft, of the fifteenth century, they ought tq 
bate appeared at the head of this collection; but they 
were not recovered till the work had been fpme time iq 
the prefs. 

About three years ago, was prefen ted to the Advocates 1 
Library, by a gentleman of Ayrfhine as is faid, a collet-? 
tion of pamphlets in the Scotifh language, printed at 
Edinburgh, 1508, 121110. while it was before believed 
that the Aberdeen Breviary, j 509, was the earlieft fpe- 
cimen of our typography. From this curious coHeCtioq 
is given the metrical romance of Gpwan and Gotogra f # 

Dunbar, 
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Dunbar, in bis Lament ft* tbs Deri? of (he Makk^ris, 

lays, 

CIct% of Tranent eik he hes tone, 

Thai made fte aventpr? pf Sir G^w^ne. 

Hence U appears that {his, poet is the author of this 
rpipapee, and alio of that intituled Sir Gavyan and Sir 
Caltrop of Galloway, printed at the end of the third vo¬ 
lume, from a MS. undoubtedly of the time of Henry yi # 
and bearing intripfic marks of bwg a production of the 
fame author. Add to this the fitnU^rity pf the language ?nd 
manner of thefe two pieces to that of the Hoular, aJfo pub- 
lifted in Volume III. which, as Sir David Dairy mple obr 
ftrves, xnufl have been compofed before the battle of Ay- 
crum-muir, 1455, * n which Archibald Douglas eprlof hoo¬ 
ray was flaip, and it will he evident that all thefe poenps are 
at leaf! as ancient as the middle of the fifteenth ceptury. 
Thefe two metrical romances of chivalry, are the only re¬ 
maining fpecimens of this fort of compofition ip the Sco- 
tifh language. So uncouth is their ftyle, and thflt of (be 
Houl^t, owing chiefly to their conftant alliteration, (bat 
they prefect difficulties fufficient to puzzle the mod ik.il- 
flil commentator, or etymologift; and the little gloflary at 
the end of this work, (fuchi as its popular intentipn ad¬ 
mitted) is not a little defective in regard to tb? interpre¬ 
tation of thefe pieces, which might have required much 
learned labour completely tp illuftrate* 

From the fame colle&ipn of pamphlet?, printed in 
i$o8, are extra&ed fome ballads, one' pf 
p. 128, is already publifted by Sir David Dalrymple 
in his valuable feleCtipn from the P^nnatyne MS. 

b 4 The 
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The mention of this curious colle&ion is an indue* 
meat to give Fome account of its contents. 

I. 41 The twelve virtues of ane nobilman';’ 9 wants the 
beginning* This piece is in profe, and begins at the 
middle of the Eighth Virtue, fo that about fix or eight 
leaves are loft, Virtue JX. is Clenelynes ; X. Largefs 
or bounty; XF. Sobirnes; XII. Perfeverance. The 
conclufion is in tbefe words, “ Heir endis the Porteous 
ofNoblenes, tranflant out ofFranch in Scot* is, beMaifter 
Androw Cadiou. Imprimit in the South gait of Edin-? 
burgh be Walter Chepman and Androu Millar, the xx. 
dai of Aperile, the yhere of God mccccc. & viii. 
yheris.” Porteous is a breviary or mafc-book, in allufioq 
to which title the author fays, 

Nobles report your marynis in this buke^ 

a* Gawan and Gologras. 

3. Sir Eglamour, (an Englilh metrical Romance.) 

4. Balade. 

3. The Goldyn Targe. 

6. 44 Rycht as all firings," &c, a poor piece of politic 
cal poetry. 

y. The Maying or Difport of Chaucer. (This is 
44 The complaint of the Black Knight” in Chaucer 9 * 
Works.) 

8. Kennedy’s Anfwer to Dunbar. (Evergreen II. 75.) 

9. 4 ‘ W) thin a garth, 99 ike. 
xo. 44 Devife, prowes," &c. 

S z. Orpheus kyng, and how he yeid to hewyn and to 
hel to feik his quene. A tedious fable by Henry* 
fop, with a fpiri.ua! moralization. 

12, “Qr 
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ta. 11 Of ferlyis of this grete confufion.” 

13. Dunbar's ballad on D’Aubigny. 

*4. The twa mariit women and the wedo, (Mai tlan d, 
Poems, p. 44); fome of the leaves are mifplaced, 
and the beginning warning, but the chief variauon* 
lhall prelently be given, 

Kennedy’s Anfwer to Dunbar, (Evergreen). 

*6. Lament for the dgth of the Makkarts. (Bannatyne 
Poems, p. 74). 

17. “ My.gudame,” &c. 

Teftament of Kennedy. (Evergreen). 

Jtg. Twelve leaves of Robin Hood : ends imperfe&ly. 
There myght no man to thy tiuile, 

Tn the Lament for the Makars this edition rightly reads, 
in fianza 17, “Clerk of Tranent;” and “ Hay,” not 
** Gray:” and in fianza 21 “ done roune.” 

The two firft leaves of “ The twa mariit wemen and 
the wedo” are wanting. As the Maitland MS. is not in 
the belt condition, in the part containing this curious 
poem, the various readings, and words fupplied, mnft 
root be omitted. The printed part begins after the mid¬ 
dle of p. 48, in the Maitland Poems, at this line. 

He will me yet all beclip, and clap me to his breift. 

As the lines are not numbered, where the variation is in* 
every fucceeding line, it is mentioned without reference } 
but, when fome lines are pall, the number is fpecified. 

Pag, tf. lin, 18. me yet—my cot fe. fchorne— fchaif- 
f?n. chowis me his chewal—fchowis on me his fchewal. 
byrcl)am—hurthcon. theitres—ehekis. even lyke ane— 

as 
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at a. that—the. fchent—fchout. (paff. 0 hogs!-?* 
logit, (paff i) finy—liny. fmollat—fmolet. Page 4$, 

| # 1, gykat—gi lot. fouQdis—found (p. i.) mentionat— 
aemmvt. (1) elduring—eldnxog. (3) . cadis—caci*. 
dew—traw. luik—keik. indilling—eldnyng. (1) mif. 
feris—myftirs. iwarne—iyerne. quhair—for, (1) Ay-* 
—And. (a) fefehov—fee gret. (a) cacc—corfe. irchane 
—forUne. delete ane. krifp or filk—kerfp all ther fined, 
•wrocht—furrit. At the bottom of page 49 fi*e lines want¬ 
ing, after “ ryche juell.” 

Or red of his roudy raid, thocb be were redewmyod; (fie) 
For all the buddis of John Blunt, quhtn he abone clymis, 
Methink the baid deir aboucht, fa bawth ar his werki*. 
And thus I fell him folace, thoch I it lour think. 

Fra fic a fyre God yow faif, my fueit fideris deir I 
Page 5%, line 1 . fhe—the. laiks—latis. (1) raiket—ra* 
)yeit. wlouk—wlonk. (1) menfit—menkit. (3) l'amc-^ 
famep. wourd—word, lines To fpeik, and With that tranf m 
fejed. (2) beried —beild. (5) was—is. Page 51, line 2, 
luve—lume. lichroun—fugeornc. ar don he—red it. ryd 
—rap. (a) For—And. brankard—brankand. ony wo¬ 
man—bonet on fyde. (1) kemmit his hair is—kemmyng 
of his hair, fa) lyke—as. Page 5*, line 4 kudling and 
—oldnyng or. (5) fillie—fplie. (3) hewin roariit—away 
calk waiioun—crandoun. to—that, myxth and—rmy 

clerc. (1) thame—on a. ficht for to try—futh for to tell. 
Page 53, Jine 1. [e]—c. (1) am—in. behaldis—he 

haldis. humblic—hamelie. (6) in bed—abeid. (3) treis 
—leiffis. levis—bewis.. at—of. perthar—pertliar. (6) 

fchaw—fchaw you. war—was. Page 54, line 3. nild—couth, 
defanc—defave. halding—haldin. (1) foir befowleit—• 

- forleit* 
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forfeit, (i) in—ef. (j) one—ay. avout—*anon*. nocht 
note. angel apperwaird—angels apperand. (i) Maori* 
—myndis. (7) claw—keypth, Pagg 55, img 4. fok— 
fr>ken. renonn—Konew-r. fua tukt joy ia—few bot aft. 
Whan my auld carle—Ay quhtn the aid. Than my luiU« 
freik—Apon the galand for. goif—goif it. (*) fom * 
fbur. the—glide. (2) he had I—had the. (to) twitch* 
9 ttd in—twitchandly. Pagg 56, ling j. furth—fucht. 

btcf) man—buthmait. (1) foveranis—feVeranis. (7) nocht 
At—fit. or the found of—fecund. (1) man lie—wftnaw- 
lie. the mair I him haitit—lefs of him I rakit. thock' 
fiehtkit me my ying leid—or I him faith gaif. aena woords 
can telle—and feid fyne for evir. car—cure. Page 57, 
ling 6. fonerit—feverit. the—his. (5) braid—all. (2) 
banchis—bauthies. all—ell braid, (j) wyf—wyf-cail. 
law hour is — werkit. laid doun —laid, mens — meaik*. 
(}) courlafilie—courtifilie. drew—drawis. Page 58,/re# 
?• fueir—Ikeir. our heid—on fyde. (1) na gay-«ane 

gay. Two lines wanting after “ lady.'* 

Tharforl gat him again, that ganyt him better * 

He wes a gret gold it man, and of gudis riche, 
be bumbart to tous—be my lumbart to lous. fre—fra me. 
(12) dawtie—daynte. (1) heriet—beriet. (2) forfeit— 
forbeit. lard—lad. (1) is fay—his fa. Pagg 59, line z. 
haint—hanyt. (9) fcrrbat—fpittit. of fpeche—fpreit. ye 
wit—weil ye wit. for he—that lie. Has failyet anis—Aid 
yaleandncs. A line wanting after “ haldin." 

* Full frqfier is his frcfch array, and faimes of perfouar. 
afc£t—efcir. (3) lord—leid. Pagg 60, ling i. my dsruje. 
Mirth—My dayntf. (9) flefche—Acife. (j) be my fyde 
e at bcfidc. (3) rufe—rufe. (5) ronkii—ciokis. (1) 

waltcrif 
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walteris—watteris. Pagt 61, lint i. a line wanting after 
9t hulband.*' 

Yone it a petd to emprent in a princis hart, 
fave—fane. luik—leit. (4) device—-derne. (10) fane— 
fave. (3) that—the. Next line wanting. Page 62, line i. 
bung—tung. (5) prefling—palling. (1) blinnyng—blunt¬ 
ing. (9) the—that, delete [that], far—for. (3) fchir— 
ferf. Pagt 63, line a. on—on his. (10) cative—latyne. 
(») fordane— fovrane. perfyte—prudent, culed—culed thai 
(i)dauteing and chere—danteis full noble, begouth to 
gleme—donkitflouris. mirriefonneupfprong—mavis didflng. 
waveand wodis—meid fmellit. wiftell—criftell. Pagt 64, 
lint t. glaid—glaidit. (to) unkorth—unkouth. 

Such are theie variations; mod, if not all 9 of which 
fhould be adopted in any future edition, as the piece 
appears to have been printed undef the eye of the 
author. 

The Appendix to thefe volumes contains three poema 
before unpublifhed ; two of which are peculiarly adapted 
to this publication, from the identity of flanza and fimi- 
larity of language, with the romance of Gawan and Gq- 
logras; and it was thought not unufeful to lay before the 
reader, in one volume, the three moft uncouth, and dif¬ 
ficult works, which the Scotiih language affords, that 
they might re fled mutual light upon each other. 

The Hovlat , written by Holland, is printed from the 
Bannafyne MS. and, tho prolix and dull, prefects fome 
carious deicriptions of manners. This Angular piece is 
written by a partizan of the family of Douglas; and, to 
vnderiland it properly, it is neceflary to obferve that, in 

the 
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the year 1444, James II. added greatly to the power o 
that houfe, by creating Hugh and John, brothers of the 
Earl of Douglas, Earl of Ormond, and Lord Balveny ; 
while their elder brother Archibald, by wedding the daugh¬ 
ter of James Dunbar, earl of Moray, acquired that title 
which he loft with his life, in battle againft his fovereign, 
in the year 1455; and his brother Ormond was at fame 
time taken and beheaded. But in 1450 the favour and 
power of Douglas began to fail; in 1452 he was 
ilain by the king; and in 1453 Moray was forced into 
exile. In 1454 all the brothers were forfeite8.. It is evi¬ 
dent that this poem muff have been written before the 
forfeiture in 1454, if not before the exile of Moray in 
1453; and, as fiom Part III. ftanza 27 it is in every 
appearance a fatire againft James II, it muft have been 
written after the houfe of Douglas had loit his favour in 
2450. The length and nature of this poem, founded on 
a trite fable, and the long panegyric on the houfe of 
Douglas, convinced me that * more was meant than 
meets the ear:’ and the lines I’art III. ftanza 27 , 

We cum pure, we gang pure* bath King and Comon; 
Bot thow rewll the richtoufs, thy crowne (all 
ourere, 

certify the idea that the Houlat is no other than the king 
James II. a prince little deferving fuch a fatire. The 
two lines above quoted form the very point, and condu- 
fion, of the moral of this fatyrical fable : and the author 
in the next, or final, ftanza, informs us, that he compofcd 
it to pleafe the Countefs of Moray, dorwit or wedded to 

a Doug** 
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m Douglas, (fo that her huiband was yet alive), in the 
foreft of Temoway in Moray *. 

The next poem, called The MuSy Strk 9 is written bf 
Henryibn, a poet Who flonrifhcd afbout the year 1490 9 
and has little merit, except its eafy verfifiaacion, and bal- 
lad-ftanaa, rarely foond in productions of that epoch. 
For copies of thi 4 , and the preceding poem, and other 
favours, the editor tauft exprefe his gratitude to his in^ 
genious and worthy friend Adam de'CardOnnd, £fq. 

The concluding poem is a metrical romance, called 
Sir Ganuan and Sir Galarm of GaHom/ay, copied many 
years ago, by a learned friend, from a MS. belonging to 
Mr, Baynes of Gray’s-inn, who was a noted collector of 
romances of chivalry. • The hand-writmg was of the time; 
of Henry VI. and the compohtron can hardly be more 
modern than the year 1440. There b every reafon to 
conclude that this is another produ&ion of Clerk df 
Tranent, the author ofGawanand Gdlogm; but, being 
abciently copied by an Englifli hand, the language is in 
fome inftances a little anglicized. Yet the original dia¬ 
led! is predominant, and the fubjeft would df itfelf aflign 
it to a ScoiHh author. This poem is curious, but the 
thief inducement for its infertion was, as before men¬ 
tioned, the fame Angular flanfca, and uttcouth language* 
Which dillinguiih Gawan and Gobgras; and the confer 
quent hope that it may receive and yield more illuftra- 

* Tte prophecy mentionedin th&poom, p. 163, is net a' little 
flogobr. 
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tlon in this colle&ion, than it could other wife have* if 
not permitted to perifh with other curious reliques of 
antiquity. 


Having thus briefly difcufled the contents of theft vo¬ 
lumes, the editor hopes he will be pardoned for a few snift 
cellaneous remarks on old Scotilh poems; as this is mod 
probably the lafl opportunity he (hall find of making any 
additional obfervations on that fubjeft. 

One Scotifh poem, called Rauf Collyear , printed at 
Edinburgh i (72, i2mo. he wiihed to infert in this collec¬ 
tion, but could not difeover a copy: it is mentioned in 
Wedderburn’s Jomp’aint of Scotland, 1549, tamo, among 
the * Hories* or hiftorieS, and 4 flet tiylis* or romances; 
(Maitland Poems, p. 543 ). For Shall Gillenderfon , another 
tale there mentioned, the reader is referred to Winton ? s 
Chronicle; and for the tale of Sir Walter the bold 
to Foroun. Many of the pieces, mentioned by Wedder- 
burn, are publilhed, or of little confequence: thofe of 
which the loft is chiefly to be regretted are, befldes thy 
*wo above-mentioned, 

The tayl of the wolf of the warldis end. 

The tfcyieof the reyde Eyttyn with the thre heydif# 
f< Gn fut by Forth as I could found. 0 
The'tail of the thre futtit dog of Norroway. ^ • 

The tail of Floremond of Albanye. 

The tail of the Pure Tynt. 

The tayl of the yong Tamlene, and of the bald Bra- 
, band. 

8k 
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Sir Egeir and Syr Gryme* 

Opheus kyng of Portii gale. 

The tail of^he thre Weird Syftirs. 

The following pieces have come to the Editor’s know* 6 
ledge fince the publication of die Lift of Scotiih Poet* 
in the Maitland Poems* 

•• Aoe Treatife callit the Court of f r etius dividit ilite 
four hoik's. Newlie compylit be Johne Rolland in Dal¬ 
keith. Imprintit at Edinburgh by Juhne Ros.” 157 $ 9 
4to. The poet walks out On Valentine’s day: hears a 
difpute between a * fad lover and a younkeir,’ for and 
againft love; interfperfed with Latin texts of fcripture: thd 
dtfcription of the drefles of the fpeakers is the only part 
in the poem worth republiihing. In the fecond book the 
author crumerates heroes, the Ten Sybils, &c. It is a 
pedantic and abfurd piece* Another poem of Rolland’s, 
the Sruen Sages, (Maitland Poems, p* cxx.) is a traDila¬ 
tion of the noted romance of Eraftus, by feme laid to have 
been written in the Indian language by Sandabir, bur, 
from the names and manner, more probably compofed by 
a Greek in the middle ages. In Latin it is not uncom¬ 
mon. Hebert, a French poet, tranflated it into French 
rime in the reign of Louis VIII. as Maflieu informs us. For 
further particulars concerning this performance fee Fabri- 
ciiBibl.Gr. x. 339; Crefcimbeni, vol. I. p. 332, feq« 

An Italian tranilation, Venice 2563, 12010* is now bt« 
fore me. 

“ The Hiftory of Judith , &c. tranflated from the 
French of Du Bartas, by Thomas Hudfon * Edinburgh, 
Vautrolier, 1384.” ixmo. elegantly printed* 

••The i 
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44 The tragical death of Sopbonijla written by David 
Murray , Scoto-Britan. Lon Je n, 1611 4to. Dedi¬ 
cated to Henry Prince of Wales, with commendatory 
verfes by Michael Drayton prefixt ; and about twenty- 
eight fonnets fubjoined, under the title of Caelia* This 
the editor has not feen *. 

44 The famous Hiftorie of Penardo and Latffa , other- 
wile called the Warre of Love and Ambition, doone in 
heroik verfe by Patrick Gordon, Dort, 1615,” iamo. 
Only Book I. Rare to excefs; nor can more than two 
copies be difeovered, one in the Editor’s pofleflion, an¬ 
other in that of an anonymous correfpondent in Scotland, 
The author was probably fo aihamed of it as to quafli 
the edition; for it is the mod puerile mixture of all times, 
manners, and religions, that ever was published: for in- 
liance, the Chriftian religion is put at that of ancient 
Greece! 

The edition of I)rummonePs Poems , |6i6 ? (Maitland 
p. exxiv.) is in the editor’s hands, and bears 4 the fecond 
edition’ in the title: but the firft edition appears to have 
confided only of detached poems, (fee the author’s life 
in the folio edition), now loft from the fugitive form in 
which they appeared. A* the end of this copy are his 
Fltnvet s of Sion , or fpiritual poems, printed 1623 ; and his 
Cyprefs Grove . The whole impreflion does honour to 
the Scotifti prefs of that period* 

* Henryfon’s Teftament of Crefifeid, erroneously aferibed to 
Chaucer, is printed at Edinburgh, 1611, 4to. 

c Nilbet 
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Nifbet in his heraldry, vol. I. p. 333, mentions a 
book of curious poems by Patrick Hannay , a Scotifh gen¬ 
tleman, printed in 1622, with his portrait and arms. 

Anna Humejs Triumphs of Love, Chaftity, and 
Death. Edin. (about 1645) i2mo. Tranflated from 
Petrarca. Decent. 

The Flyting betwixt Montgomerie (author of the 
Cherry and the Slae) and Polwart Glafgow 1665, 8vo. 
This is another fcolding, like that of Kennedy and 
Dunbar. 

Scotijb fongs with the Mufic . By John For les , Aberdeen , 
1682, 3d edition. This the editor wifhes much to fee. 

Sir Thomas Urquhart in his Jewel mentions Drum¬ 
mond, Wijharty (author of the life of Montrofe?) and 
Ogilby, the tranflator of Virgil and iEfop, as good 
Scotifh poets. 

Colville's Scotch Hudibrai was printed at Edinburgh f 
1693, 8vo. A Colonel Cleland wrote fome poems in the 
fame ftyle. Edinb. 1697, 8vo« 

Mefton's Poems , called the Knight of the Kirk, and 
Mother Grim’s Tales. An edition titled the Sixth, tho 
it be doubtful if another be known, is of Edinb. 1767, 
i2mo. He was born in 1688, and profeflor at Aber¬ 
deen: was a Jacobite, and in the battle of Sherif muir f 
1715. He imitates Colvil 5 and is a very poor poet. 

• The poems of Alexander Nicol, fchool-matter, Edinb«r 
1766, 12mo. confift of Scatifh fongs, &c. 

In the edition of Barxmr’s Bruce, London, 1790, 
vol. L p. xx, xxi, fome extracts are given from Winron, 

men- 
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mentioning a Hucheon of the AuU Ryall, who wrote the 
romances of Arthur and Gawan, and the Epiftle of Su- 
fanna. As from Nifbet, I. p. 389, II. 115, &c. it ap- 
pears that Hucheon was the old Scotifh mode of Hugh , a 
fufpicion arifes that this poet is Sir Hew of Eglinton, 
mentioned by Dunbar as preceding Winton in time, for 
his * lament’ is often chronological. However this 
be, no other Hucheon is known in the bibliography of 
romances *. 

David Hume, in his valuable hiftory of the Houle of 
Douglas, Edinb. 1644 f, London, 1637, folio, men* 
dons fome old Scotifh poems; as that on the death of the 
Lord of Lidfdale, 1353. 

The countefs of Douglas—out of her hour (he came, &c. 
with three lines more, and other particulars of the fong. 
(Vol. I. p. 143, laft ed.) The fong of Chevy Chace he 
obferves, I. 193, is fictitious $ and he gives the firft 
ffcanza of a Scotifh fong on the battle of Otterburn, 

It fell about the Lammas tide, &c. 


* In the Lift of Scotifh Poets, p. lxxvi. there is a ludicrous mif- 
take, originating from the Angularity of the colophon, which has 
alfo milled the librarian in the title. The Romance of Triftnun it 
(aid to be the work of Seult Labonde de Comoalle , by which the Edi¬ 
tor underftood Cormuailh r, a part of Bretagne anciently fo called ; 
but the colophon only implies the end of the romance of Triftram, 
[and] de Seult , See. “ of Ifeult or lfolda the Fair of Cornwall/’ his 
miftrefs. 

f Bifhop Nicolfon records an edition of 1617 ; furely an error, for 
Heriot's Hofpital is mentioned, II. 229, which was not begun till 
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See alfo I. 288. the verfes on the murder of Earl Doug¬ 
las, 1440. In voh I. p. £7, he informs us that Barbour 
was rewarded, for his life of Bruce, by a penlion during 
bis life , which lie gave to the hofpitalof Aberdeen, 91 to 
which it is allowed, and paid ilill in our days*” Is the 
matter, thus wrapt in fokcifm, true ? 

That curious poem, the Battle of Harlow^ mail from 
its manner have been written foon after the event in 1414. 

In the work called Bilhop Elphingfton’s Hiftory, in the 
Bodleian library, there are two Scotifh poems at the end 
of the reign of Jamab 1, which do es the volume. One is 
intituled 99 Lamentatio Deiphini Franciae pro morte 
uxoris,” [1445.] The other a moral piece on govern¬ 
ment, 99 Richt as all ftringis ar cupillit in ane harpe,” &c. 

The editor fomc time ago procured from a learned 
friend, now vifiting the claflkal fcenes of Egypt, Syria, 
and Greece, a collation 6f the Kings %uair of James I, 
publifhed by Mr. Tytler, with the original MS. The 
variations exceed three hundred. The MS. is preferved 
in a fmaii folio in ere Bodleian Library, (Seld. Archiv. 
B. 24,), which volume contains feverai of Chaucer’^ 
poems. To extract a few of thefe variations, the 
Canto I. It. iv. is a p. xi. 6, delete my . xii. 3, Thi 9 — 
It. xv, 6, warldis—wawis, [wavers], xviii, 2, doubt- 
fulnefle—doubilnefs. Canto II. It. I. 1. vere—ver. 

ii, 4, con fort—frefehnefle. v. 1, wevis—wawis. xvii, 
3, luve—lyf. xvii, 7, one—me. xxiii, 2, out—forth, 
xlii, 4, to—to (too) to. xlix, 3, ze—va. Canto IIr. 
i, 2, at—that, xxiv, 5, moyt—mo that, xxvii,; 
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trene—trige. xxx, 4, thir—the. xxxiv, 7, delete God. 
xxxv, 7, hir—hir grace. xxxvj, 7, doken—doken foule. 
xxxvii, 7, purcrefs—pere. xxxviif, one goddeffe— 
bene goddes. * xlvi, 2, frefchefts—hefcheit. Camo IV. 
xii, 6, fatoure—fatoure, (feator, creator), xiv, 6, gilt 
are—gilt. And. xxiii, 2, That zour—Thar all your. 
Canto V. v, 7, hortis—wortis (co! vorrs). Canto VI. 
v. 6, aflort—aport. vi, 4. lefe—lift. x, 1, feyne— 
feyne. xiii, 2, lyfe—lute, xv^, 5, flour—flouris. A 
final e is added to many words, when it does not occur in 
the MS. 

It is hoped that the reader will pardon the infertion of 
thefe variations, ipoft of which are eflenrial to the fenfe, 
as the editor has abandoned his defign ot pub!»(hing the 
works of our chief Scotilh poets, efpecially lince neat 
editions of fome of them have appeared, printed by the 
Morifons at Perth. The prefent collettion affords ma¬ 
terials to complete thofe of Douglas and Lind fay. Drum¬ 
mond’s poems * the editor maj poflibly publilh at fome 
future period, properly arranged, and with notes explain¬ 
ing his ufe of the Italian poets. 

To the obfervations on IVedJerburn's Complaint cf 
Scotland , (Maitland Poems, p. 543), may be added that 
he feems the fame WedderburLe who wrote Pfalmes and 
Ballads of Godliepurpo/esy mentioned in Mr. John Row’s 
church hiftory, and Melville’s Life, MS. works ot the 

* A miferable edition of thefe poems has lately appeared at Lon¬ 
don, in which the omiflion of half a (heet is one of the errors. 
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xxxviii PRELIMINARIES, 
beginning of the feventeenth century. Of this Angular 
book Lord Hailes publiftied a fpecimen, from a late 
edition by Andro Hart 1597. Many of thefe pious longs 
begin with feraps of profane ones: among thofe not ex- 
traded by Lord Hailes are; 

Till our gudeman, till our gudeman, 

Keip faith and love till our gudeman. 

For our gudeman in hevin dots reign , &C. 

Johne cum kis me now, Johne cum kis me now, 
Johne cum kis me by and by, and mak ua mair ado; 
The Lard thy God I am , St c. 

Quho is at my windo, who, who? 

Go from my windo, goe, goe! 

Quha callis there, fo like an flranger, 
fcoe from my windo, goe ! 

Lord I am heir 9 Sc c. 

In til ane mirthful May morning, 

Quhen Phebus updid fpringe, 

Waking I lay, in a garding gay, 

Ybinhand on'CbriJ $ 9 &c. 

Downe by yond river I ran, 

Downe by yond river I ran, 

T Unhand in Chrijl, &c. 

Gryvous is my forrow, 

Baitb at evin and morrow, 

Unto myfelf alone. 

*Lbus Chrijl , &c. 

Mufing greirlie in my mind, Sc c. 

Alace that fame fweit face, &c. 

All 
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A 11 my love leife mee not, 

Leife mee nor, leife mee not, 

All my love leife mee nqr, . 

Thus mine allone, &c. 

For love of one I make my moaty 
Right fecretlie, &c. 

All my hart, ay this is my fang, 

' With doubil mirth, apd joy amang, && 

My luve murnes for me, for me, 

My luve that murnes for me, fcc. 

Allone I weip in greit diftrefs, Sc c# 

Several of theft fongs are mentioned In the Complaint 
of Scotland, (Seleft Scotilh Rallads, vol. II. p. xxx); an 4 * 
as the author of that work feems to incline to the Refor¬ 
mation, an additional argument arifes that Wedderburp 
was the father of both works. 

The Plates in the Second and Third Volumes of thl* 
cohesion are taken, in fac-iimile, frorp a fcarce French 
work on the drefies of all natiqns, intituled Rccucil de Ip 
diver jit £ des habits qui font de prefent en ufaige , &c. Paris, 
1562, i2mo. The figures of the Lowlanders are prefixt 
to Lindfay’s Play, in which many allufions are found to 
the drefs of the times, Thofe of the Highlanders are af. 
figned to the third volume, containing the Houlat, in 
which the Irilh bard is no inconfpicuous figure. The 
tfrfes in the original work, under each print are as follow* 

x. L'& 
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I. VEfcoJfois . 

II faut, le&eur, que tout certain tu ibis, « 

Quant tu verras ce pourtrait de tes yeux, 

Que c’eft l’habitque porte l’Efcoffois, 

Qui n’eft par tropmondain, necurieux. 

2 • VEJcoJfoife. 

Si vous baiffez Poeil deffus ce portrait* 

Pour bien fqavoir d’JEfcoiToife la forme, 

Ceftvy cy eft au nature! conforme, 

Comme voyez qu’au vif il eft pourtrait. 

3. La Sausage d'Efcoffc * 

Si tu mets Toeil deffus cefte figure, 

A celle fin que certain tu en foys, 

C’eft la fauvage au pays Efcoffoys, 

De peaux veftue encontre la froidure. 

4. Lc Capitaine Sauvage. 

Vous pourrez voir, entre le* Efcoffoys, 

Tel capitaine faifant la leur feiours; 

Qui fouvent font nuyfance aux Angloys. 

Peu de profit leur fait faire maims tours. 

It is to be regreted that the women feem both of meant 
rank ; but perhaps the Scots did not permit their gallant 
allies to have much intercourfe with thole of fuperior 
ftation. The Highland drefs may flagger thofe who are 
advocates for the high antiquity of the tartan, and of the 

prefent 
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prefent mode; and who in their glorious reveries confound 
•a thoufand years with one day : but it would be pleafing 
to find one proof that the prefent highland drefs exilied 
before the year 1562, and the Editor learns, from moft 
refpe&able authority *, that thofe, who came from the re¬ 
mote highlands to the rebellion of 1715, were all dreft in 
along loofe coat only, which was buttoned above, and 
laced below down to the knees. The woman is here 
clothed in (heep-ikins.; the chieftan is diilinguifhed by his 
freeze mantle, with fringe, in the Irilh fafhion ; his 
countenance is (o chara&eriftic f that there can be little 
doubt that the French ddigner had vifited Scotland, a 
country then in conflant intercourfe with France: and 
tbo there be many works of the kind publiflied in Italy 
and Germany in the Sixteenth century, yet the Scotilh 
drefTei appear in this French work only. The lowland 
woman’s drefs is Flemiih ; the man’s almoft Norwegian. 

* That of the patriotic George Dempfter, Efq. of Dunichen, on 
the information derived from the fon of Mr. Fergufon, a clergyman 
living at the time. This drefs is now called a folonian : it wa* of 
one colour, and home-made: and was, as above mentioned, 
fdt covering that the body had. 

f The hair ought however to have been curled, not lank. 
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Tn the Choice Collection of Scotiih Poems, printed by 
James Watfon, Edinb. 1713, 8vo. three parts, may be 
found two long poems of little value, written by John 
Burel, 1590; and feveral pieces by Sir Robert Aytoun, 
16io; with fome of the middle of the iaft century, as is 
fpppofed, fuch as, The Speech of a Fife Laird, The 
Mare of Collinton, &c. The* whimiical poems on Butter’s 
College or public-houfe, Aberdeen-ihire, belong to the 
years 1695, and 170Q. j 
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Contayning many notabill examples and fentenccs 
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PREFACE; 

I N Peblifc town film tyme, as I heard tell, 

The formed: day of Februafe, befell 
Thrie Priefts went unto collatioun, 

Into ahe privie place of the faid touri, 

Quhairthat they fat, richt foft arid unfutfe fair 5 , 

Thay luifit hot na rangalH nor repair: 

And, gif 1 fall the fuith reckin and fay, 

I traill it was upon Sand Bryd’s day. 

<iuhair that they fat, full ealily and foft j. 

With monie lowd lauchtef upon loft. 

And, wit ye weil, thir thrie thay maid glide fchSir j 
To them thair was ha ddinteis than too deir: 

With thrie fed capons on a fpeit with crcifche, 

*With mohie uthir findrie dyvers meis. 

And them to fer^e thay had nocht bot a boy $ 

Fra cumpanie thay keipit them fa coy, 

Thay lufit nocht with ladry, nor with lowri, 
flor with thimpours to travel throw the town f 
Both with themfelf quhat thay wald tel of cralc j 
tJmquhyle fadlie ; umquhyle jangle and jak i 
Thus fat tKir thrie befyde ane felloiin fyre, ^ 

(Juhil thair capons war roiftit lim and lyre; 

. Befoir them was fone fet a Roundel bricht, 

And with ane diene claith, hnelie dicht, 

It was ouiffet; and on it breid was laid. 

The eldeft than began the grace, and faid; ^ 
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And bliflit the breid with Benedicite, 

With Dominus Amen, fa mot I the. 

And be thay had drunken about a quarte. 

Than fpeak ane thus, that Matter was in Arte, 

And to his name their caliit Johne was he, 

And faid fen we ar heir Prieits thrie, 

Syne wants nocht, be him that maid the mone. 

Til us wee think ane tail fould cum in tune. 

Than fpake ane uther, to name hecht M. Archebald, 
Now, be the hieft Hevin, quod he, Ihald 
To tc^l ane tail, methink, I fould not tyre. 

To hald my fute out of this felloun fyre. 

Than fpak the thrid, to name hecht S. Williame, 

To grit elaigie I can not count nor dame; 

Nor yit I am not travellit, as ar ye, 

In monie fundrie land beyond the fee. 

Thairfoir me think it nouther fliame nor fin 
Ane of yow twa the firft tail to begin. 

Heir I protett, than fpak maifter Archebald, 

Anc travellit Clark fuppois I be cald, 
Prefmnpteoullie I think not to prefume, 

As I that was never travellit bot to Rome. 

To tel ane tail bot eirar I fuppone, 

The firft tail tald mot be Maifter Johne : 

For he hath bene in monie uncouth land. 

In Portingale, and in Civile the grand; 

In fyfe kinrikis of Spane al hes he bene; 

In foure chriftin, and ane heathin, I wene. r 
In Rome, Flanders, and in Venice toun ; 

And other Lands iundrie up and doun. 
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And for that he fpak firft of ane tail, 

Thairfoir to begin he fould not fail. 

Than fpeiks Maifter Johne, now be the Rude, 

Me to begin ane tail fen ye conclude. 

And I deny than had I fair offendit. 

The thing begun the foner it is endit. 

The firjl talle told he Maifter Johne • 

A KING thair was fumtyme, and eik a Queene; 

As monie in the land befoir had bene. 

This king gart fet ane plane Parliament, 

And for the Lords of his kinrik fent: 

And, for the weilfair of his Realme and gyde, 

The thrie Eftaits concludit at that tyde. 

The King gart cal to his Palice al thrie, 

The Eftaits ilkane in thair degrie. 

The Bifhops firft, with Prelats and Abbotis, 

With thair Clarks iervants, and Varlottis : 

Into ane hall, was large, richt hie, and hudge, 

Thir Prelats all richt luftelie couth iudge. 

Syne in ane hal, ful fair farrand, 

He ludgit al the Lords of his Land. 

Syne in ane Hal, was under that ful clene. 

He harbourit al his Burgellis rich and bene. 

Sa of thir thrie Eftaits, al and lum. 

In thir thrie Hals he gart the wyfeft cum. 

And of thair mery cheir quhat mak I mair ? 

Thay fuir als weil as onie folk micht fair. 

The King himfelf come to this Burgellis bene; 

A$d thir words tp them carps I wcne, 
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Apd fays, Welcum Burgeffis, my beild and blis I 
Quhen ye fair weil I ma na mirths mis. 

Quhen that yopr (hips halds hail and found, 

Jn riches gudes and weilfajr I abound. 

Ye ar the caus of my life, and my cheir, 
put of far Lands yoqr Marchandice cums heir;# 

?ot ane thing is, for (hort, the caufe quhy 
Togidder heir yow gart cum have I. 

To yow I have ane queftiopn to declair, 

Quhy Burges bairns thryves not to the thrid aif | 
Bot calls away it that thajr eldars wan. 

Declair me now this quellioun, gif ye caft; 

To yow I gif this quellioun, al and Turn, 
for to declair againe the morne I cum. 

UiltO his Lords than cumen is the King* 

Dois gladlie al he faid baith old and ying: 

My luftie Lords, my Leiges, and my lyfe, 

J am in Hurt quhen that ye ar in Itryfe. 

Quhen ye have peace, and quhen ye haye pleafanpfy 
Than I am glade, aad derflie may I dance. 

Ane heid dow not on bodie Hand allane, 

Forout members, to be of micht and mane ; 

For to uphald the bodie and the heid; 

And fickerlie to gar it Hand in Heid. 

Thairfoir, my Lords, and my Barrouns bald, 

To me alhail ye ar help and uphald. 

And now I will ye wit, with diligence, 

Quhairfoir that I gart cum fic confluence: 

And quhy ye Lords of my Parliament 
I have gart cum, I will tell my intent. 
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Ane queflioun I have, ye mon declair. 

That in my minde is ever mair and mair y. 

Quhairfbir, andquhy, and quhat is thecai$ r 
Sa worthie Lords, war in myne elders day is ; 

Sa full of fredome, worlhip, and honour* ' 

Hardie in hart, to fland in.everie flour* 

And now in yow 1 find the hail.contrair ?, 

Thairfoir this dout and queflioun ye declair. 

And it declair, under the. hied pane.;. 

The momc this tyme quhen that l cum aganq. 

THAN till his Clergjc came this nobil King ; 

Welcum Riihops he. laid, with my.blifling; 

Welcum my beidmen, my blefle, and al my be’dd 3 
To me yq ar baith Helraeit, Speir, and Scheild. 

For richt as Moyfes flude upon the. IVJont, 

Prayand to God of Hevin, as he. was wopjt \ 

And richt fa, be your devoit orifoun, 

Myne enemies lbuld put to confu&oun. 

Ye ar the gained gait* and gyde, to God; 

Of al my Realme ye ar the rewl and rod. 

It that ye dome think it fould be done; 

Quhen that ye fhrink I have one funyie lone. 

Thus be yow ay ane example men tais: 

And as ye {2$ than al and fundrie foyis; 

It that ye think richt, or yit reffoun. 

To that I can nor na map have chefToun, 

And that ye think unrefToun, or wrapg, 

Wee al and fuqdrie fings the famin fang- 
Bet ane thipg is I wald ye upderftude. 

The caufe ipto this place for to conclude, 

B 4 Quhairfoir 
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Quhairfoir and quhy I gart yow hidder cunty 
My Clargie, and my Clarks, al and fum; 

To yow I have na uther tail, nor theame, 
Exceptand to yow Bifhops a probleame; 

Quhilk is to me ane queftioun and dout ; 

Out of my mind I wald ye put it out* 

That is to fay, Quhairfoir and quhy 
In auld times and days of ancefhy, 

Sa monie Bifliops War, and men of kirk, 

Sa grit wil had ay gude warkes to wirk. 

And throw thair prayers, maid to God of micht. 
The dum men fpak; the blind men gat their ficht 
The deif men heiring; the cruikit gat thair feit; 
War narie in bail bot weill thay culd them beit. 
To feik folks, or into fairnes fync, 

Til al thay wald be mendis, and medecyne. 

And quhairfoir now in your tyme ye warie 5 
As thay did than quhairfoir fa may not ye ; 
Quhairfoir may not ye as thay did than ? 

Declair me now this queftioun, gif ye can* 

. 9i the Burgees. 

VPON the mome, efter fervice and meet. 

The King came in, and fat doun in his fait. 

Into the hal, amang the Burges men; 

With him ane Clark, with ink, paper, and pen* 
And bad them that thay fould, foroutin mair, 
Jiis queftioun reid, alTolye, and declair* 

And the Burgeflis, that this quedioun weil knew f 
Hes ordaned ane wyfe man, and ape trew, 
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The queftioun to reid foroutin fail. ■ * 

Apd he ftude up, and this began his tail. 

Ybe anfweir to the Jirft queftioun . 

EXCELLENT hie, richt michty prince, and King! 
Your Hienes heir wald faine wit of this thing, 

Quhy burges bairnis thryvis not to the thrid air $ 

Can never thryve bot of al baggis is bair. 

And ever mair that is for to fay. 

It that thair eldars wan thay caft away ? 

This queftioun declair fni weill I can: 

Thay begin not quhair thair fathers began. 

Bot, with ane heily hart, baith doft and derft, 

Thay ay begin quhair that thair fathers left. 

Of this mater largelie to fpeik mair, 

Quhy that thay thryve not to the thrid air; 

Becaus thair fathers purelie can begin; 

With hap, and halfpenny, and a lambs flrin. 

, And purelie ran fra toun to toun on feit; 

And than richt oft wetlhod, werie, and weit. 

Quhilk at the laft, of monie fmals, couth mak 
This bonie pedder ane gude fute pak. 

At ilkane fair this chapman ay was fund ; 

Quhil that his pak was wirth fourtie pund. 

To beir his pak, quhen that he feillit force, 

He bocht fill fone ane mekil iialwart hors. t 
And at the laft fo worthelie up wan, 

He bocht ane eart to carie pot and pan; 

Baith Flanders coffers, with counters and kill ; 

JHe wox a .grand rich manor anie wift. 

4 And 


Digitized by L.ooQle 



rot PRIESTS OF 

And fync unto the town, tafcl and by* 

He held a chop, to fel hfechaffery. 

Than bocht he wol, and wyfelie couth it wey. 

And efter that fone fay lit he the fey; 

Than come he hamr a verio potent man j 
And fpoufit fyne a michtie wyfe, richt than* 

He failit over the fey & oft and oft 
Quhil at the lad ane fcmcHe (hip, he coft. 

And waxe fa ful of warldfe wdth and win*; 

His hands he wifh in ane lilvec bafin# 

Foroutin gold or filvcr into hurde, 

Wirth thrie tboufend pund was hit copburde* 

Riche was hfe gounis with uthergarments gay; 

For ionday filk, for tile day grene and gray. 

His wyfe was cumlie cled in fearing reid. 

Scho had na dout of dejrth of ail nor breid« 

And efter that, within a tweatie yeir. 

His fone gat op ane ftclwart man, and ftcic. 

And efter that this burges we of rekt 
Deit, as we mon do al indeid* 

And fra he was deid than come his fone, 

And enteyt in the welth that he had wonew 
He fleppit not his fleps in the fkreit,. 

To win this welth; nor for it was he weit. 

Quhen he wald fleip, he wantit not a wink 
To win this welth: na for k fweit na fwink* 

Thairfoir that lichtiic cams wil lichtlie ga. 

To win this welth he had na work, nor wa* 

To win this glide he had not ane ii houre; 

<2uhy fould he have the fwck had not the foure ? 

Upoa 
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Vpon his fingers with riche ring* on raw. 

His mother not tholk the reik on him to blaw« 

And wil n6t heir* for very fliame and lia f 
That ever his father fald ane (heip fkin» 

He wald hirn fayne with Benedicite 
Qyha fpak of onie degrading of his degrie* 

With t wi men and ane varlot at his bak $ 

And ane Jibberly ful lytil to lak; 

With ane wald he baith wod and wraith 
Quha at him fpeirit how fald he the ciaithi 
At haiard wald he derfiie play at dyfe; 

And to the taverne eith he was to tyie. 

Thurwifl he never of wa, hot ay of well, 

Quhil he had ilielie Bidden fra his feil; 

Syne to the court than can he mak repair* 

And fallow him fyne to ane Lords air. 

He weips nocht for na warld’a welth, nor win, 

Quhil drink and dyoe have pourit him to the pin* 

He can not xnak be craft to win ane eg; 

Quhat ferlie is thoch burges bairnes beg? 

And, Sir, this is the caus, as I declair, 

Quhy burges bairnes thrives not to the t-hrid air, 

Weil, quod the King, thow ferves thy rewaird ;' 

For wyfelie hes thow this queftioun declaird. 

Sir Clark, tak ink, with pen on paper wryte; 

And as he laid thow dewlie put on dyte. 

THAN to his Lords cum is this nobil king, 

Defyrand for to wit the folyeing 

Of this queftioun, this probleame, and this dout. 

The quhilks Lords had al than round about, 

AdVyfetlie, 
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Advyfetlie, as weil it fould accord, 

Thair language laid upon ane agit Lord. 

The quhilk flude up, and rich wyfelie did vail 
Unto the Xing, and this began his taill. 

The anfwcre to the fecond queJUoun* 

EXCELLENT hie, richt michty Prince and fure! 

Ay at your call we ar, under your cure. 

And now fen ye have gart us hither cum. 

This dout for to declair,' baith al and fum. 

That is to fay, the caufe quhairfoir and quhy 
Sic worthie Lord* war in dayis gane by; 

Sa ful of fredome, worfliip, and honour, 

Hardie in hart, to Hand in everie Hour: 

And now in us, ye meine ay mair and mair 
Into your tyme ye find the hail contrair ? 

Sir, this it is the caus, quhairfoir arid quhy: 

Your Juftice ar fa ful of fucquedry $ 

Sa covetous, and ful of avarice, 

That thay your Lords imparres of thair pryce. 

Thay dyte your lords, and heryis up your men: - 
The theif now fra the leillman quha can ken ? 

Thay wryte up leill, and fals, baith al and funa ; 

And dytes them under ane pardoun. 

Thus, be the huibandman never fa jeil, 

He dytit is, as ane theif is to Hell. 

Thay luke to nocht bot gif ane man have gudej 
And it I trow man pay the Juftice fude: 

The theif ful weill he wil himfelf overby $ 

Quhen the leill man into the lack wil ly« 

The 
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The leil man for to compone wil nocht confent, 

Becaus he* waits he is ane innocent. 

Thus ar the hufl>ands dytit al but dout; 

And heryit quyte away al around about. 

Sumtyme, quhen hulbandmen went to the weir, 

Thay had ane jack, ane bow, or els ane fpeir: 

And now befoir quhair thay had ane bow, 

Ful faine he is on bak to get ane fow. 

And, for ane jak, ane raggit cloke hes tane; 

Ane fword, fweir out, and rouftie for the rane^ 

Quhat fould he men to gang to ane hoift, 

Lyker to beg than enemies to boift ? 

And your Lords, fra thair tennantes be puir. 

Of gold in kift na koifer has na cuir. 

Fra thay be al puir that ar them under; 

Thoch tha be puir your Lords is na wonder: 

For ritch huibands, and tenants of grit micht. 

Helps ay thair Lords to hald thair richt. 

And quhen your Lords ar puir, this to conclude, 

Thay fel thair fonnes and airs for gold and gude $ 

Unto ane mokrand carle, for dereft pryfc. 

That wift never yit of honour, nor gentiyfe. 

This worfhip, and honour of linage, 

Away it weirs thus for thair dilparage. 

Thair manheid,.and thair menfe, this gait thay ipurlej 
For manage thus unyte of ane churle. 

The quhilk wift never of gentrie, na honour. 

Of fredome, worihip, vafialage, nor valour. 

This is the caufe dreidles, for withoutin dout. 

Fra al your Lords how honour is al out. 

And 
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And thus-my "Lords bade me to yow fay. 

How honour, fredome, and worihip, is away* 

THAN fpak the King, your condufion is quaint* 

And thairattour ye m*k to us a plaints 
And in ycHir&ntence thus ye meine to bj 
leil men-ar hurt, -and theifis gets away; 

And thus raethink ye meine juftice is frnuird j 
Your tennants,-and your l$ill hufbands, ar puirdt 
And, qwhamtbat thav ar puird,-than .ar ye pure* 

The quilk to yow is baith charge and cure; > 

That ye for gold baith wed and wage ■ J 
Ye fel your tones-and aires-mariage" 

To cairls of kynde; and, bobfoi* thair riches* 

In quhom is na nurture, nor nobilnes, 

Fredome, worftiip, manheid, nor honour, 

The quhilk to us and yow is difhoaour. 

In fame kil thus fliortly I conclude, 

As ye that ar difcendand of our blude, 

Fop the quhilk thing I will ye underfland* 

With God's grace, wee tak it upon hand, 

To fef dr this as reffoun can remeid; 

In tymeto.cum thairof thair be na pleid; 

With our Juftice thair fal pas afte Do&ouiy 
That lufis God, his faui, and our honour. 

The quhilk fel be and Dcxftour in the Law* 

Thart fal the faith of veritie weii knaw : 

And fta hence furth he fal baith heir'and fe 
Baith theif puneift, and leil men live in lie.’ 

For weil I wait thair eah be na war thing 
.Than eovetycey in Juftke, or in King* 

6 ' Eftrf 
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Efter this tail inusye fel not tamt; 

Nor yit of our Juftice to mak^arte* plaint. 

And afterward (a did this Ktnglnn chefibun; 

On him micht ira man plenie Of refloun. 

Syne bad his Clark, but onie variance, 

Wryte this in his buik of rememberance. 

THAN to the Clergie came this iiobill king 
Of his queftioun to heir the abfolving. 

And thay, as men of wifdome in al wark, 

Had laid thair fpeich upon ane< eunning dark. 

The quhMk in vaine in fade had nottane grie; 

In al fcience fevinhewas an A per^e: 

And in termes ftrort, and fentence fair. 

The queftioun began for to declair. 

That is to fay quhairfoir and quhy. 

In auld times and dayes of anceftry, 

Sa monie Bilhops war and men of kirk 
Sa grit wil had aygude warkes to wirk; 

And throw thair prayers,' maid to God of micht. 

The dum men fpak; the blind men gat thair fich€| 

The deif men heiring ; the cruikit gat thair feit; 

Was nane in bail bot weil thay could them beit. 

And quhairfoir now al that cuir can warie, 

‘Methink ye mene quhairfoir fa may not we i 
And thus it is your quodlibet and dout. 

Ye gave to us, toreid, and gif it out. 

Tie anfintr to tie tbrid queftioun* 

THIS is the cans, richt michtie King! at ihort* 

To your Hicnes as wc fid thus report* 

The 
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The law it folkes this law wald never ceis 
But with thair ufe, quhen Bifliop s war tQ cheis 
Unto the kirk thay gadred, auld and ying, 

With meik hart, facing and praying; 

And prayit God, with words not in waift. 

To fend them wit doun, be the halie Gaift, 

Quhan them amang was onie Bifliop deid. 

To fend to them ane Bifliop in his fteid. 

And yet amang us ar fund wayis thrie 
To cheia ane Bifliope, after ane uther die. 

That is to fay the way of the halie Gaift, 

Quhilk takin is of micht and vertue mailt. 

The fecond is, by way of ele&ioun, 

Ane Parfone for to cheis of perfedtioun, 

In that cathedral kirk, and in that fe, 

In place quhair that Bifliope fuld chofen be: 

And gif thair be nane abil thair that can 
That office weil fleir, quhat fal thay than 
Bot to the thrid way to ga forthi ? 

Quhilk is callit (via ferutavi) 

That is to fay, in al the realme and land, 

Ane man to get for that office gainand. 

B6t thir thrie wayis, withoutin ony pleid, 

Ane fohld we cheis after ane uther’s deid. , 

Bot, fir, now the contrair wee find, 

Quhilk puts al our heavines behind. 

£iow fal thair nane, of thir wayis thrie, 

Be chofen now ane Bifliope for to be ; 

Bot that your micht and Majeftie wil mak 
Quhatever he be, to loife or yit to lak; 

Than 
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Than heyly to fit on the rayne-bow. 

Thir Biihops cums in at the north window ; 
And not in at the dur, nor yit at the yet; 

Bot over waine and quheil in wil he get. 

And he cummis not in at the dur, 

God’s pleuch may never hald the fur. 

He is na Hird to keip thay fely flieipj 
Nocht bot ane tod in ane iambfkin to creip. 

How foil'd he kyth mirakil, and he fa evil ? 
Never bot by the dyfmel, or the devil. 

For, now on dayes, is nouther riche nor pure 
Sal get ane kirk, al throw his literature. 

For fcience, for vertew, or for blude. 

Gets nane the kirk ; bot baith for gold and gude. 
Thus, greit excellent King! the halie Gairt 
Out of your men of gude away is chailt: 

And, war not that doutles I yow declair, 

That now as than wald hail baith feik and fair. 

Sic wickednes this world is within, ' 

That fymonie is countit now na fin. 

And thus is the caus, baith al and fum, 

Quhy blind men ficht, na heiring gets na dum. 
And thus is the caus, the fuith to iky, 

Quhy halines fra kirkmen is away. 

Than, quod the King, well underiland I yow. 
And heir to God I mak ane aith and vow; 

And to my crown, and to my cuntrie to j 
With kirk-gitde fal I never have ado, 

It to difpone to lytil or to large; 

Kirkmen to kirk fen they have al the charge. 
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Than had this nobil King lang tyme and fpacc; 
And in his tyme was mekil luk and grace. 

His Lords honourit him efter thair degric ; 

The Hulbands peice had and tranquilitie; 

The Kirk was frie quhil he was in his lyfe ; 

The Burges Tones began than for to thryfe. 

And efter long was never king more wyfe: 

And levit, and deit, and endit in God’s fervife. 
And than fpafc al that fellowfhip, but fail, 

God and Sand Martyne quyte yow of your tail. 
And than fpak Maiiter Archebald failis we 
Glide tail or evil, quhider that ever it be. 

Thus, as I can, I fai it tel but hyre, 

To hald my fute out of this felloun lyre. 

‘The fecond taiil tald be M. Archebald • 

A KING thair was fumtyme, and eik a Queenc, 
As mome in the land befoir had bene. 

The king was fair in perfoun, frefli and foes; 

Ane feirie man on fute, or yit on hors. 

And nevertheles feil falts him befell: 

Hee luifit over weil yong counfei: 

Yong men he luifit to be him neift; 

Yong men to him thay war baith Clark and Preift. 
Hce luifit nane was aid, or ful of age; 

Sa did he nane of fad counfei nor fage. 

To lport and play, quhyle up, and quhylum doun 
To ai lichtnes ay was he redie boun. 

Sa ouir the fey cummin thair was a dark. 

Of grei: icience, of voyce, word, andwark: 
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And dreflit him, with al his befynes; 

Thus with this king to mak his reddens. 

Weil law he with this king micht na man byde, 

Bot thay that wald al fadnes fet on fyde. 

With dubi and bel, and partie cote with eiris. 

He feinyeit him ane fule, fond in his feiris. 

French, Dutche, and Italie yit als, 

Weil could he fpeik, and Latine feinye fals. 

Unto the kirk he came, befoir the king, 

With club, and cote, and monie bel to ring. 

Dieu gard, fir king, I bid nocht hald in hiddil; 

I am to yow als fib as feif is to ane riddil. 

Betwixt us twa mot be als mekil £race. 

As froft and fnaw fra Yule is unto Pace. ' 

Wait yee how the Frenche man fay is fyne f 
Nul bon , he fayis, monjiekr fans pyne. 

With that he gate aneJoud lauchter on loft: 

Honour, and eis, fir, quha may have for nocht t 
Cum on thy way, fir king, now for Sand Jame, 

Thow with me, or I with the, gang hame. 

Now be Sand Katherine, quod the king, and fmyld; 
This fule hes monie waverand word, and wyld. 

Cum hame with mee : thow fal have drink ynouch; 
Grand mercy , quod the fuill agane, and leuch. 

Now quod the king, fra al dulnes and dule 
Wee may us keip, quhil that wee have this fuil. 

He feinyeit him a fuii in deid and word; 

The wyfer man the better can be bourd. 

Quhil at the laft this fuii was call it alway 
Fuil of fuiles, and th*tf ilk man wald fay, 

C 2 Thus 
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Thus was this fuil ay flil with the King, 

Quhil he had weil confidderit, in al thing, 

The conditions, ufe, manner, and the gyfe f 
And coppyit weil the king on his beft wyfe. 

Sa fel it on a day this nobil king 
Unto ane cietie raid for his fporting: 

*!rhis fuil perfavit weil the King wald pas. 

Unto ane uther cietie, as it was. 

He tuke his club, and ane table, in his hand, 

For to prevene the tyme he was gangand. 

Sa be the way ane woundit man fande he ; 

And with this fuil war runners, twa of thrie. 

Sum of the court, and fum of the kitchene. 

And faw ane man, but Leiche or Medycene, 

Sa fair woundit micht nouther ga ncr fteir s 
At him this fuil con al the caus fpeir. 

He anfwered, and laid, rever and theif, 

Thou hes me hurt, and brocht me in mifcheif, 

^ With that his wounds war fillit ful of fieis. 

As ever in hyke theair biggit onie beis. 

Than ane of them, that had pitie, can pray 
That he mot fkar they felloun fleis away. 

Than fpak the fuil and laid, lat them be now man; 

For thay ar ful; the hungry wil cum than. 

For thir dois nocht bot fits, as thou may fe; 

For thay ar als ful as thay may be : 

Be thir away it is evil, and na gude. 

The hungrie fleis wil cum and louk his blude. 

The ofter that thir fleis away be cheift, 

The new fleis will mair of his blude waifl; 

And 
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Atid draw his blude, and fouk him fine fa fair; 
Thairfoir fat them alane ; fkar them na mair. 

The fair man him beheld, and him he denies. 

And faid he was not fik a fuil as he femes, 

Sone, after that ane lytil, came the King, 

With monie man can gladelie fport and ling ; 

Ane cow of birks into his hand had he, 

To keip than weil his face fra midge and fle. 

For than war monie fleand up and doun # 

Throw kynd of yeir, and hait of that regioun. 

Sa lukit he ane lytil by the way, 

He faw the woundit man, quhair that he lay. 

And to him came he rydand, and can fraine, 

Quhat ailit him to ly and fairly graine ? 

The man anfwered, I have fik Hurt, 

For beith with theif and rever I am hurt. 

And yit, fuppois I have all the pyne, 

The fait is yowris, fir King, and nathing myne. 

For, and with yow glide counfal war ay chcif, 

Than wald ye fianche vveill baith rever and theif. 

Have thow with the, that can weil dance and ling, 
Thow taks nocht thocht thi realms weip and wring. 
With that the King the bob of birks can wave, 

The fleis away out of his woundis to have: 

And than began the woundit man to grane, 

Do nocht fa, fir, allace I am fiane. 

How fayis thow, thow tell me quod the King, 

Quhy thow fayis fa I ferly of this thing? 

And fa faid al his men, that lliule about, 

Thow wald be haill and thay war chafit out. 

C 3 The 
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The fair can fay, be him that can us fave, 

Your fule, fir King, hes mair wit than ye kave. 

And weii I ken, be his phifnomie, 

He hes mair wit nor ai your cumpanie. 

My tung is fweir, my bodie hes na firenth, 

Frane at your fule he can tel yow at lenth; 

I am but deid, and I may fpeik na mair, 

Adew, fir, for I have faid: weil mot ye fair. 

Fra this fair man now cummin is the King, 

Havand in mynd great murmour and moving; 

And in his hart greit havines and thochtj 
Sa wantonly in vane al thing he wrocht. 

And how the cuntrie throw him was misfarne, 

Throw yong counfel; and wrocht ay as a barne^ 

And yit, as he was droupand thus in dule, 

Of al and al he ferleit of his fule i 

Quhat kynde of man this fuil with him fould be ; 

And quhat this fair man be this fuil micht fe. 

And quhat it is the caus, quhairfoir and quhy, 

He was wyfer than al his cumpany. 

Quhan cummin was the king to that citie. 

Full faft than for his fule frainit he. 

And quhan the king was fet doun to his meit, 

IJnto his fuil gart mak ane fcmely feit; 

Ane Roundel with ane cleine claith had he, 

Keir quhair the king micht him baith heir and fe. 
Than, quod the king, a lytil wie, and leuch, 

Sir fuill, ye ar lordly fet aneuch: 

Quhan ye ar ful, quhat cal thay yow and how, 

Sa hamely as ye ar with me now ? 

* Sir 
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Sir to ray name thay cal me fule Fi<£his, 

Befoir yow as ye may fe me fit thus; 

And of this cuntrie certes am I borne, 

With luk, and grace, and fortoun me beforne. 

Schir fuill, tell me gif that ye faw this day 
Ane woundit man ly granand by the way ? 

Ye, fir, forfuith fik ane man couth I fie: 

And in his wound was monie felloun flie. 

Now, quod the king, fir fuill, to me ye fay 
Quhy fkarrit ye not thay flies al away ? 

Thocht ye it was ane deid of charitie, 

In feik mans wound for to leife ane flie ? 

Sir, trow me weill, full fuith it is I fay, 

Better was flil thay fleis, >than fkarrit away; 

For gif fa be the fleis away ye fkar; 

Than efter them cums hnngriar be far. 

Thairfoir war better let them be, but dout, 

For the full fleis halds the hungrie out. 

The hungi ie flie, that never had been thair, 

Scho fouks the mans wound fa wonder fair; 

And quhen the fleis ar ful than byde thay ftil. 

And flops the hungrie beis to cum thaiitil. 

Bot, fir, allace, methink fa do not ye; 

Ye ar fa licht and ful of vanitie : 

And fa vveil lufis al new thin gs to per few ; 

That ilk feflioun ye get ane lervant new. 

Quhat wil the ane now fry unto the uthetv? 

Now fleir thy hand myne aivin deir brother; 

Win fad be tyme 5 and be nocht lickler : 

For wit thou weil, Hal binks ar ay iliddtjr. 

C 4 Thai 1 fl/ir 
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Thairfoir now, quhither wrang it be or richt, As 

Now gadder faft, quhil we have tyme and micht* \i 

Se na man now to the King eirand fpeik, Fo 

Bot gif we get ane bud; or ellis we fal it breik. j A 

And quhan thay ar full of lie wrang win, 

Thay get thair leif: and hungryar cums in. 

Sa fliarp ar thay, and narrowlie can gadder, 

Thay pluck the puir, as thay war powand hadder. 

And taks buds fra men baith neir and far; 

And ay the laft ar than the firft far war. 

Juftice, Crounar, Sariand, and Juftice Clark, 

Removes the auld, and new men ay thay mark. 

Thus fla thay al the puir men belly flaucht.; 

And fra the puir taks many felloun fraucht: 

And Heirs them, and wait the tyde wil gang, 

Syne efter that far hungrier cums than. 

And thus gait ay the puir folk ar at under: 

This world to fink for fin quhat is it wonder ? 

Thairfoir now, be this exampil we may fe, 

That ane new fervant is lyke ane hungrie fle. 

Than, quod the King, quhat fay ye to our fule, 

Suppois that he had bene ane dark at fcule ? 

To God now, quod the King, I mak ane vow. 

Ye ar not fik ane fule as ye let yow. 

Thus wonderit al, the King that fat about, 

And of this fule had ferly, dreid, and dout. 

Thoch he was fule in habit, in al feiris. 

Ane wyfer fpeik thay hard never with thair eiris. 

Thus ferly it ai thair was, baith he and he, 

Quhat maner of ane thing m : cht this be; 

And 
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And lyke to ane was nocht into Rome, 
Yit than his word was ful of al wifdome. 
For he as fule began guckit and gend. 
And ay the wyfer m?n neirar the end. 
And thus the King, and al his cumpany. 
Upon thi9 fuil had wonder and ferly. 


Of the flaying of the man • 

SYNE efter this ane gentleman percace 
Had (lane ane man, al throw his raklefnes. 

And to the court he come, and tald this thing 
Unto ane man was inward with the King: 

And faid, fir, lo I am in the King’s grace ! 

That hes ane man (lane in my fault, allace! 

And wil ye gar the King to that content. 

For it I fal yow pay, and content. 

This courteour held on this to the king; 

And tald him al this tail to the ending. 

And than the king, for his lufe and in fiance. 

Bad bring the man that happened that mifchatice. 
Unto the king his taill quhen he had.tald ; 

Ful fliarplie to this man he could behald : 

Ane femelie man of mak fa femit he. 

To flay that man he thocht ane greit pitie. 

And bad him p3fle quhaii he lykit to ga ; 

And be gude man and efter fla na ma. 

Sone efter that, within half a yair, 

Ane uther man he flew vvithoutin weir. 


Of 
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THAN to the court he cummin is agane. 
Unto this man befoir his gold had tane; 

And faid, fir, I have flane, allace l 
Ane uther man, throw 'misfortune and cace* 
And wald ye help me, befoir as ye have done, 
Ane fbwme of filver ye fould have fui fone : 
Another fowrae I fall give to the king ; 

Me hartlie to forgive into this thing. 

Help me now, for God’s owin deid : 

Naoe uther buit at yow bot I get remeid. 

This courteour him anfwered thus agane, 

Thb dcid to do I am uncertane. 

Quhen that thow flew bot ane, throw raklefnes. 
Of that thow micht have gotten forgiveness 
Sa may it nocht, quhen thow hes flane thus twa, 
iNotwithflanding I wil for the ga ; 

The for to help I fal get tik a flay; 

And for the do alfmekil as I may. 

Unto the king than come this courteour. 

And Ink it weil baith to his tyme and hour: 

He lukit quhan the King was blyth and glad. 
And nocht quhen he was heavie nor fad. 

Fal law lie fet he doun upon his kne, 

Lt> v flr, he faid, ane thing of greit pitie ! 

'J he man that ye forgave, lyne halfe ane yeir. 
Another man now hes he flane but weir. 
Anccertnne fowme of gold thus fal ye get. 

And yc wald all your crabitnes foryet. 
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He wepes, and he (ichs now fa fair. 

That he file milTe will efter do na mair: 

In all your realme thair is na wichter man; 

Greit pitie is it for to tyne him than. 

Ye may him have, and of his gol^d and geir. 

He will Hand yow in lleid in tyme of weir. 

Suppois he hes fiane twa, better it is that ye 
Have twa men fiane, than thus for to fia time, 

Thairfoir heir I befeik yow in this cace 
That ye wald tak him in your gudelic grace. 

The King bad than bring him to his prefence. 

And him forgave all fault and offence: N 

And bad him ga, and do fik mifle na mair; 

Thus tuke this man his leif and hame can fair. 

Syne efterward this man that we of reid 
The thrid man hes he fiane yit indeid. 

* 

Of the tbride Jlayne man. 

THAN to the court agane maid his repair f 
Sik grace to get agane as he did air. 

Sa come hee to the courteour to tell 
His fortoun, and his cace how it befell. 

This courteour to fpeik wald not fpair, 

For yow forfuith, fir, dar I fpeik na mair: 

Sa oft and oft ye have done fik mifeheif; 

I dar not fpeik it to the king for greif. 

Now be my faul, and fa mot I do weill. 

Is na remeid, als far as I can fcill. 

Or quhither that ye fal live the la [id, allace. 

Or put yow yit into the King's grace. 

This 
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This courteour agane unto the King 
Now cummin is, and tald hail this thing; 

And how the man, befoir the twa had flanc, 

The thrid man thus hes he flane agane# 

With that the King, quhen that he hard the taill. 
In grit greif than wox he wan and pail. 

And fweith he faid, bring him now heir to me; 
Sal neyther gold nor gude let him to die. 
t 5 et he my pitie, than God put me out of mynde 
And he wald gif me all the Golden Tnde. 

Syne gart he bring to him the famyn man. 

Set doun to judge, to heid or to hang. 

This man, that was fa cumbred of this cace. 

On kneis fel, and afkit the Kings grace: 

The king plainly all grace can him deny; 

And tald to him the caus, and reiToun quhy. 

With that upon ane lytil bony flule 
Sat Fi&us, that was the Kings fulc, 

And faid, now an ye gar not heid or hang 
This man, for them that he flew, it war wrang. 
The tirft man, weil I grant, he flew; 

The uther twa in faith them flew yow. 

Had thou him puneift, quhan he flew the fir ft, 
The uther twa had bene levand I wifi: 

Thairfoir, allace, this tail, fir, is over trew 
For in gude faith the laft twa men ye flew. 

The Pfalmcs fayis David war and wyfe 
Biift mot thay be that keips law and juftice : 
Thairfoir l wald that ye fould not prefume 
Na to have count, upon the day of Dome, 
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For mans body thair to give ane yeild, 

Quhome to ye fould be llckar fpeir, and flieild, 

Of all the realme, quhom of ye beir the croun, 

Of lawit, and leirit ; riche, pure; up and down; 

The quhilk, and thay be flane with mans hand, 

Ane count thairof ye fall gif I warrand; 

Lefle than it be throw fum grit negligence f 
Quhairin his mercy or in his defence. 

And on the day of Dome, be Sand Pauli, 

The Bifliops mon ay anfwer for the faull; 

Gif it be loft, for fault of preift or preiching. 

Of the richt treuth it haif na chefing; 

In fa far as the faull is forthy 
Far worthier is than the blait body; 

Many Bifliops in ilk realme wee fee: 

And bot ane King into ane realme to be. 

Thus hes the faull mair work and cure 
Than the body, that is of na valure. 

Be this was faid, the King fay is, vva is mee! 

For I am fule of fules weill I fee. 

I fe weill I have lytil part of fcule, 

That thus fould be informit with ane fule: 

I fe weil be this taill this fule can tel 
That I had greitly neid of wyfe counfell. 

To fend for all my Lords I confent ; 

I defyre this to be in Parliament. 

And it be trew my fule hes faid me heir, 

I fal weil rewaird him withouttin weir: 

And be it fals, and ful of fantafy, 

Ane fule he is, and fule him hald fal I. 

And, 
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And, throw this fule, this man-flayer did get 
Unto the Parliament perfyte refpet. 

And efter quhan thir Lords al can cum 
Unto this Parliament, baith al and fum. 

Be al the thrie Eflaits it was found, 

Confiderand al the mater, crop and ground. 
This Fi&us, that was callit the fule, 

Was wyfe in word, thocht he was dark in fcule* 
The King bad al the thrie Eflaits that thay 
Sould fit doun al, and fic a ganand way, 

Qnhat men in hous war meit with him to dwell. 
Of wildome for to gif him counfel; 

And for to mak, be his Eflaits thrie, 

Into this realme concordant unitie. 

And quhen that al this deid was dewlie done. 
The King fweir, be his fceptour and his croun. 
That he fould never gif mercie to nane 
That flauchter in his realme committit than 
^Aganis his will, bot throw his negligence. 

Or ellis that it be fund in his defence. 

And fik ane rewll maid he into his land, 

Th3t luck and grace in it was ay grovvand. 

And than this nobill King all lichtnes left; 

All bot ane thing that was not fra him reft. 

The quhilk for ill toungs long had bene: 

Ane flill flrangenes betwixt him and his Qucene. 
He beddit nocht richt oft, nor lay hir by, 

Bot throw lichtnes did lig in lamenry. 

SA happenit throw cace, into the toun. 

Unto ane burges innis he maid him boon;* 
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Ane lytill wie befoir the feift of Yule, 

In cumpanie bot fyvefum, and his fule. 

This burges had ane dochter to him deir, 

Ane bonie wenche (lie was, withoutin weir: 

The King on hir he calls his luflie eine, 

And with hir faine wald in ane bed haif bene* 

Hee wift full weill that nane had hee 
That was fa fubtill as Fi&us was, and flee; 

He callit him, and privilie can fay, 

Sik fantefie hes put me in effray, 

I am fa ful of luft and fantefy, 

With this madyn, on benk that fits me by. 

For gold, for glide; for wage, or yit for wed ; 

This nichtl wald have hir to my bed. 

Than, quod the fuill, I underfland vow weill; 

I tak on hand to do it everie deill. 

Sit flill now* fir, wil ye let me allane; 

Be met this eirand fall be undertane. 

Sone efter, quhan thay war at fport and play. 

The fule came to this bonie prettie may ; 

And faid, Madyn wifi ye of the degrie 
How pleiant it is to God virginitie ? 

Tak exampill S. Margaret and Katiine; 

And monie uther fants that ar fine: 

In Hevins blefle that hes Ilk joy and grie, 

With crown on heid, for thair virginitie. 

I wait, for all the gold into this toun. 

Of madynheid ye wald not tyne the croiin* 

Bot ay the King Went he had befie bene 
Of the mater that was thir twa betwene: 

And 
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And to the virgine yong thus fpak the King, 

Quhat my fule fayis a trow be na leving. 

Sir, quod fho, his faw was fuffifand; 

And as he fayis I fall do God willand. 

Be that the kings Stewart cummin is 
To have the king to his fupper, I wis ; 

The king faid to his fule in privatie 
Of the eirand, Fi&us, how fal it be ? 

Now hard yow not hirfelf confent thairto. 

That as I faid to yow (ho hecht to do ? 

Bot ane thing have I hecht fickerly 
That nane fal cum about hir, fir, bot I. 

The virgine is bot yong, and thinks fhame; 

And is full laith to cum in ane ill name. 

And quhan the kings fupper was at end, 

Fi&us the fuie unto the Queene can wend; 

And to hir faid, do my counfel, madame, 

To yow it fall be nouther fin nor fhame. 

A burges dochter, to hir father deir. 

This nicht the King thinks to have but weir. 

And tald hir all the cace, and maner how 
Hir for to have he gart the King weil trow; 

Bot that, be God, that with his blude us bocht, 

With hir to gar him fin was never my thocht. 

The King commands to his chief Chalmerlane 
Quhan ever I cum with hir I be intane; 

And in his bed fal prively in creip, 

Quhil that the king fal cum thair and fleip; 

And privelie thus, be the day agane, 

Away with me the madyn fal be tane. % 

Thairfoir, 


Digitized by Google 



33 


. P E B L I S. 

Thairfoir, madame, for God be not agaft, 

About your held your cloke clenlie cad : 
Quhairfoir fould ye dout or be a drad ? 

Is nane bot ye fould bruik the King’s bed. 

The ward may fall, fuppofe it wittin war, 
Methocht he hang yow wil he never fkar. 

And thus is my counfel, Madame, ye do. 

In faith, quod flio, and I confent thairto. 

All thus and thus befoir as ye have hard 
The Queene is brocht unto the king’s bed; 

The quhilk ail nicht in uthers arms lay ; 

Quhat man to tel of al thair fport and play ? 

The king thocht never nicht to him fo fhort; 

Sa lykit he that nichts play and fport. 

And on the morne, a lytil befoir day. 

The fule came in and tuke the Queene away. 

And thus and thus, efter nichts tnrie, 

With his awin Queene grit gaming had and glie ; 
And weft he wend that it had bene but weir 
That with him lay the burges dochter deir; 
Quhome throw he had fik joy and fik plefance* 
Quhilk maid him ay the fuie for to avance. 

Sa was the King fa amorat of his fule, 

Befyde himfelf ay fat upon a ft tile. 

Was never yet mair joy and plefance fene 
Than the king hes in bed with his awin queene. 
And that was na grit ferly to befal, 

For flio was fair, and gude, and yong withal. 
And thus the fule, quhen he perfaving had 
How that the king fa joyful was and glade, 
Vol. I. D 
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Unto the king he came in privitie, 

And faid, now, fir, ane thing that ye tel me; 
Quhairfoir it is the cace fane wit wald I 
Quhy that ye have in yow fik fantafy 
To ly with wemen, and of law degrie, 

Aganis your Quen’s wil and majeftie ? 
Confiderand weil that fho is fair and gude. 

With ilkane uther bewtie to conclude. 

Or quhy at hir ye have al this defpyte? 

And quhy ye find in uthers fik delyte ? 

Or quhat plefance ye had thir nichts thrie, 

With your avvin Qiieene in bed than mair to be ? 
The king anfwered, and faid, now fickarly 
I cannot tel the relfoun, caus, nor quhy, 

Fi&us, my fule, with the na mair to flyte, 

Bot wantonlie ay followes my appetyte. 

And quhan that my delyte is upon uther, 

Than mony folk wil cum, and with me fludder; 
And fum wil tel ii tailes of the Queene, 

The quhilk be hir war never hard nor fene. 

And that I do thay fay al weil is done. 

Thus fals clatterars puts me out of tone : 

And thus, becaus I am licht of feirs, 

And heirs evil tailes, and lichtly lendis my eiris. 
And thus of hir I have na appetyte, 

And of al others ay have I grit delyte. 

Sir, quod the fule, wil ye not confent 
Thir thrie nichts that ye war weil content? 

Ye that I grant, be God that is of micht. 

Had never nane mail' plefance on the nicht. 
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God, quod the King, fend my fortoun had bene 
Sen (ho I had thir nichts thrie war Queene ! 

Quhat wil ye gif me, than fpeiks the fule, 

Suppofe I be na cunning dark in fcule, 

Within thrife dayes to mak it weil fene, 

With God’s law for to mak hir your Queened 
And thair to do fal na man fay agane; 

And do I not my heid fal be the pane. 

Than, quod the King, thairto I hald my hand* 

Thow fal have gude gold, lordfhips, and land. 

Or caft fra the thy cote, and be thow wyfe, 

Ane bifhoprik fal be thy benefyfe. 

Than, quod the fule, without feinyeing or fabil* 

Hald up your hand to hald this firme and (labil. 

The King thairto fware oft and oft, 

And thair he has his hand haldin on loft. 

And now, quod the fule, it fall is to na King 
To brek his vow, or yit his obliging: 

And it that I have hecht thus fone lal be ; 

Scho is your Queene ye had thir nichts thrie. 

That, quod the kiag, be him that deid on rude* 

Sir fule, I trow ye may not mak that gude. 

Sir I pray yow be not evil payit nor wraith, 

Efter fa ftrait ane oblcfling and aith. 

And gif that Hie pleht yow thir nichts thrie ; 

Fra hyneforth now quhairfoir may not fa be? 

Richt now ye wald have had hir to yoiu* wyfe; 

And thairin now with me ye mak ane itryfe. 

Qiihat, quod the king, be him that was borne in Tule* 
Thou art ane auld fcoller at the fcule. 

Da I farly 
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I farly quhair fik fophine thou hes fund, 

That with my awin band thou hes me bun4* 
Notwithftanding I am hartly content 
To my awin Queene I wil hartly confent; 

And mair attour, I fweir the be the hevin, 

J fal hir never difpleis for od nor evin. 

With thy that (he may preif that it was fho, 
Thir nichts thrie with quhom I had ado. 

And with that word, foroutin mair carping. 
Unto the Queene’s chalmer come the King, 

And limply to hir prefence can perfew, 

And tempit hir with tokens gude and trewi 
And lickarly he fand that it was (ho 
With quhome thay nichts thrie he had ado. 
Than joyful was he in his hart’s fplene. 

Of the plefance he had with his awin Queene* 
Than on his kneis he alkit forgivenes 
For his licht laytes, and his wantones: 

And flio forgave Him meiklie this ful tyte 
That he had done throw lichtnes of dely te $ 

. For weil fho faw that al was fantefj 
That he ufit, and richt greit foly. 

And thus the King and Queene, into this cace. 
Thank it thair God for thair weilfair and grace. 
And fyne this fule thay thankit of al, 

That caufed fik concord amang them fal. 

And off his coate thay tirlit be the crounj. 

And on him keft ane fyde darkly goun ; 

And quhen this fyde goun on him micht be, 
Ane cunning dark and wyfe than femit he. 
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Syne efter forte ane Bilhop thair was deid, 

Ful fone was he maid Bifhop in his fteid. 

And to the King and Queene he was ful leif j 
And of thair inWart counfell ay maift cheif. 

And God fend fik examples ay wer fene 
To ilkane King that luifit nocht his Queene.» 

God gif us grace and fpace on eird tofpend! 

Thus of my tail now cummin is the end. 

And than fpak al the fallowlliip thus fyne, 
Godquyteyow, fir, your tail, and fant Martyne. 

Sir Williame than fayis, now fallis me 
To tel ane tail; thoch I be of yow thrie 
The febilleft, and leifl of literature; 

Yit than, With all my diligence and cure> 

To tell ane tail! now fik ane as I have: 

Of me methink you fould na uther crave. 

The thrid tail! told be Maifter William*. 

A KING thair is, and ever mair will be, 

Thairfoir the King of kings him call we* 

Thus he had a man, as hes mony, 

Into this land, als riche as uther ony. 

This man, that we of fpeik, had freinds thrie; 

And lufit them nocht in ane degrie. 

The firfl freind, quhil he was laid in delf, 

He lufit ay far better than himfelf: 

The nixt freind than alfweil luifit he. 

An he himfelf luifit in al degrie: 

The thrid freind he luifit this and fwa 
In na degrie like to the tother twa; 

® 3 Suppois 
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Suppois he was ane friend to him in name* 

To him as freind yit wald he never clame. 

The tother twa his freindis war indeid 
As he thocht quhen that he had onie neid. 

Sa fell it on ane day i'cne efter than 

This [King] he did fend about this rich man £ 

And fent to him his officer, but weir, 

Thus but delay befoir him to compeir. 

And with him count and give reckning of all 
He had of him al tyme baith grit and fmal. 
With that this officer pall on gude fpeid, 

And fummond this riche man we of reid; 
And al the cace to him he can record, 

That he in haift fould cum to his awin Lord. 
This rich man be he had hard this tail 
Ful fad in mynd he wox baith wan and pail. 
And to himfelfe he faid, fickand ful fair, 
Atlace how now ! this is ane hailly fair! 

And I cum thair, my tail it wil be taggif • 

For I am red that my count be ovir raggit. 
Quhat fall do, now may I fay, allace: 

A cumbred man I am into this cace. 

I have na uther help, nor yit fupplie* 

Dot l wil pas to my freinds thrie: 

Twa of them I luifit ay fa weil, 

But ony fault thair freindlliip wil I feiU 
The thrid freind I leit lichtly of ay; 

Quhat my he do to me bot fay me nay ? 

Now wil I pas to them, and preif them notv*. 
And tel them al the caus and maner how. 
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THVS came he to his freind that he 
Lufit better than himfelf in al degrie. 

And faid, lo freind my hart thow ever had ; < 

And now, aliace, I am ful ftraitly flad. 

To me the King his officer hes fend ,* 

For he wil that my count to him be kend: 

And I am laitb, allane, to him to ga, 

Without with me ane freind be ane or twa. 

Thairfoir I pray yow that ye tel me now to 
In this mater quhat is the beft ado ? 

And thus anfwered this freind agane, that he 
Over al this warld lufit as A per C, 

The devill of hell, he faid, now mot me hing, * 

And I compeir befoir that crabit King 1 
lie is fa ful of juftice, richt, and reflbun, 

I lufe him not in ocht that will me cheffoun. 

He lufis not na riches, be the Rude, 

Nor hilenes in hart, nor evil won gude. 

Than evil won gude to gar men gif agane 
Thair may be na war ufe now in ane. 

Agane him can I get na gude defence; 

Sa juft he is, and ftark in his confidence. 

And al things in this warld that I call richt, 

It is nocht worth an eg into his ficht: 

And it that is my lyking and my eis 
To him alway will neither play nor pleis: 

And that to me is baith joy and gloir, 

As fantafiys judgit him befoir. 

D 4 And 
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And thus he is aganis me ay and ever; 

And weill I wait thairfoir he lufit me never* 

He hes na lyking Iufe, nor lull of^me, 

Na I to him quhili the day I die. 

Quhairto thairof fould mak ony mair ? 

I cum nocht to the King, I the declair. 

Fra tyme that thow art under now areilt 
Of the, in faith, I have but lytle feifh 
Be me I trow, thow art but lytill meind; 

Pas on thy way and feik another freind. 

Now is this man fair murnand in his mynde, 

Sayand, allace my freind is over unkynde! 

Quhome l wend was fupport and fupplie, j 

And now, allace, the contrair now I lie! 

Away he wend, fayand in wordis wylde, 

I grant be God that I am all begylde. 

The fecound friend. 

VNTO this tother friend cummin is this man* 

That as himfelfe befoir he lufit than. 

And faid, lo freind, the King hes fend for me 
His officer ; and biddis that I be ' 

At him in haift; and cum fone to his call: 

And to him mak my count of grit and fmall. 

That I of him in all my dayis had. 

And I lie richt I am Hraitlie Had! 

Now, as my freind, I hidder come to the 
Quhome as myielfe I lufe in al degre. 

For quhen I am in llryfe, or yit in Hurt, 

Into my hart methink thow lould be hurt. 

Thairfoir 
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Thairfoir I pray that thow wald underta 
With me unto yon King that thow wald ga. 

This freind anfwered, and faid to him agane, 

I am difpleifit, and ill payit of thy pane ; 

Bot I am nocht Tedie, in onie thing, 

With the for to compeir befoir that king, 

Thoch he hes fend for the his officer; 

I may not ga with the quhat wil thow mair ? 

Sa with the I bid nocht for to lane ; 

I am ful red that I cum never agane. 

Quha fal me mend, and of my bail me beit f 
To tak the fower and for to leif the fvveit ? 

Quhat I have heir daylie in faith I feill; 

And that quhat I fall have I weit not weilL 
Thairfoir this tail is trevv into al tyde, 

Quhair ane feiris weil the langer fould he byde* 
Thairfoir, methink that I fould be to fweir 
Befoir yon king with yow for to appeir, 

Bot a thing is to fay in termes fliort, 

With yow my freind I wil ga to the port: 

Trull weil of me na mair of myne ye get, 

Fra ye be anis in at the king’s yet. 

And thus (hortly, with yow for to conclude, 

Mair nor is faid of me ye get na gude. 

With tfiat the man that thus charged his freind. 

He faid, allace I may na longer leind ! 

Sen I my twa beft freinds couth a flay : 

I can nocht get a freind yit to my pay, 

That dar now tak in hand, for onie thing, 

With me for to compeir befoir yon king. 

Qulufaever 


Digitized by L.ooQle 



4 * PRIESTS OF 

Quhafaever may vennome or poifoun taift. 

That be the hand in quhom th&ir traift is maift* 

Me to begyle quha hes mair craft and gin 
Than thay in quhome my traift ay maift is in ? 

Quhat ferly now with nane thoch I be meind. 

Sen thus falfly now failyes me my freind ? 

Now weil I fe, and that I underta. 

Than feinyeit freind .better i$ open fa. 

Als fuith it is as fliips faillis over watters. 

And weil I wait al is not gold that glitters. 

Now is over lait to preif my freind indeid, 

Qjhan that I have iik mifter, and fik neid r 
Better had bene be tyme I had overtane, 

To preif my freind, quhen mifter had I nane. 

Allace, quhat fal I fay ? quhat fal I do ? 

I have na ma freinds for to cum to. 

Bot ane the quhilk is callit my thrid freind ; 

With him I trow I will be lytil meind. 

To ga to him I wait bot wind in waift^ 

For in him I have lytil trouth or traift • 

Becaus to him I was fa oft unkinde; 

And as my freind he way not in my mynde ; 

Bot helelie and lichtlie of him leit, 

And now to him thus mon I ga and greit, 

How fould I motirne, or mak my mane him to ? 

Eefoir with him I had fa lytil ado. 

Suppois to me he was ane freind in name, 

Yit than ns friend to him wald I never clame, 

Of him I had ful lytil joy or feift; 

Of al my freind3 in faith I lufit him leift. 

Quhat 
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Quhat ferly is I be not with him meind; 

1 held him nocht hot for a quarter freind. 

To tbi thrid freind* 

NOW cummin the man that we of reid 
Unto this thrid freind, quhen he had neid t 
And tald him the maner, and the cace. 

How on him laid an officer his mace. 

And fumraond him, and bad he fould compeir 
Befoir the King, and gif ane count perqueir j 
And to him male ane (harp count of al 
He had into his lyfe, baith grit and fmaL 
And thus anfwered his freind to him agane 
Of the in faith, gude freind, I am ful fane. 

Of me altyme thow gave but lytil tail; 

Na of me wald have dant nor dail. 

And thow had to me done onie thing, 

Nocht was with hart; bot vane gloir, and hething* 
With uther freinds thou was fa weill ay vvoimt. 

To me thow had ful lytil clame or count. 

To the thow thocht I was not wort ane prene. 

And that I am ful rade on the befene; 

And yit the lytil kyndnes that thow 
To me hes had weil fal I quyte it now. 

For with the fal I ga unto the King, 

And for the fpeik, and plie intil al thing. 

Quhairever thow ga, with me thow fall be meind. 

And ever halden for my tender friend. 

The King he lufis me weil, I wait, 

Bot ever, allace, to me thow cum over lait; 

And 
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And thow my eounfal wrocht had in al things 
Ful welcum had thou bene ay to that King* 

Betwixt us twa wit he of unkyndnes, 

Sone wil thow feil he wil the lufe the les: 

Wit he betwixt us twa be onie lufe, 

He wil be rich: weil payit and the apprufe : 

And he to me wit thow maid ony fait. 

To the that wil be ful fowre and fait. 

And than weil fal thou find, as thou lufit me* 

In al maner of way fa fal he the. 

Quhat is thair mair of this mater to meine ? 

With the befoir the king I fal be fene. 

Quhairever thow ga, withoutin ony blame* 

As tender freind to the I fal ay clame; 

Without offence to be thy defendar, 

And ay trewly to be thy protectour* 

Befoir quhat judge thou appeir up of doun, 

The to defend I fal be reddie boun. 

And quhither I cum agane heir ever or never 
Fra the thus fal I never mair diflever. 

Thoch he the bind and call the in a cart. 

To heid or hang, fra the I fal nocht part. 

Quhat wil thou mair that I may fay the til ? 

1 am reddle ; cum on quhanever thou wil. 

Allace! allace! than fay is this riche man, 

Over few I find are in this warld that can 
Cheis ay the beft of thir freinds thrie, 

Quhill that the tyme be gane that thay fould be* 

'1 how leifs nocht fin quhill fin lies left the; 

And than quhan that thow fcis that thow man de a 
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Than is over lait, allace ! havand fik let# , 

Quhan deith’s cart will (land befoir the yet. 

Allace, fend ilkane man wald be fa kynde 
To have this latter freind into his mynde! 

And nocht traift in this uther freinds twa # 

With him befoir the King that wil nocht ga! 

%uba he thir tbrie freinds . 

GVDE folk, I wald into this warld that ye 
Sould underfland quhilk ar thir freinds thre; 

Quha is the King; quha is this officer ; 

And quha this riche man is, I will declair. 

The King is God, that is of michts maid. 

The Father, Sone, and eik the haly Gaifl, 

In ane Godheid, and yit in perfones thre, 

Thairfoir the King of kings him call we. 

This officer but dout is callit Deid; 

Is nane his power agane may repieid: 

Is nans fa wicht, na wyfe, na of fik wit, 

Agane his fummond fuithly that may fit, 

Suppofe thay be als wicht as ony wall, 

Thow man ga with him to his Lords hall. 

Is na wifdome, riches, na yit fcience, 

Aganis his officer may mak defence: 

Is neyther caftell, torret, nor yit tour, 

May fear him anis the moment of ane hour. 

His ftraik it is fa fliarpe it will not (lint 
Is nane in eird that may indure his dint; 

He is fa trew in his office, and leie, 

Is na praktik agane him to appek. 

Gold, 
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Gold, nor gude, corn, cattell, nor yit ky. 

This officer with bud may nocht overby. 

This riche man is baith thow and he. 

And al that in the warld is that mon die. 

And als fone as the deid till us will cum, 

Than fpeik we to our freinds all and fum. 

£>ubat is mcnit be the JirJi freind . 

THE firft freind is bot gude penny and pelfe, 
That mony man lulls better than himfelfe. 

And quhan to me or the cumis our deid. 

Our riches than will Hand us in na fleid: 

To pairt fra it ftippofe we graine and greit. 

It fa) is fairweil! agane we will never meit! 
Thus, have we ever fa mekill gold, and gude. 
With us nane may we turs, fuppofe we war wod. 
The mair golde and gude that ever we have, 

The mair count thairof this King will crave. 

And thus the day, and deid, quhan we mon die, 
Fra us away full fait all riches will flie. 

Thus hald I man unwyfe, I underta, 

That halds ane for his freind, and is his fa. 

Thir thre ar ay haldin for fais evill. 

Our avvne flefche, the warld, and the devill. 

And thus thy freind, fa mekil of the mais, 

Is countit ane of thy maift felloun fais 5 
And now with the he will nocht gang ane fute 
Befoir this King, for the to count or mute. 

Thus may thow fie this warlds wit forthy 
Befoir this King is bot grit fantafy. 
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£>uba is menit te the fecound freind\ 

THIS fecund freind, lat fe, quhome will we call 
Bot wyfe, and barne, and uther freinds all ? 

That thus anfweres, and fayis in tymes fchort* 

We will nocht ga with the bot to the port: 

That is to fay unto the Kings yet; 

With the farder to ga is nocht our det. 

Quhilk is the yet, that we call now the port? 

Nocht but our graif to pas in as a mort. 

And than with us unto that yet will cum 
Baith wyfe, and bairnes, and freinds al and fum: 

And thair on me, and the, lang will thay greit, 

Into this world agane or ever we meit. 

In at the yet with the' now quha wil ga, 

That I have tald heir of thy freinds twa ? 

Riches, nor gude; wyfe, barne, nor freind. 

Of thir foirfaid with the will never leind. 

And quhan that thow art laid into thy hole. 

Thy heid will be na hyer than thy foie. 

And than quhair is thy cod, courche or cap, 

Baith goim and hude had wont the for to hap ? . 
Nocht bot ane fheit is on thy body bair ; 

And as thow hes done heir fa finds thow thair. 

Sluhat is menit be the thrid freind* 

THIS thrid freind quhome will we cal, let fie; 
Nocht ellis bot Almos deid and charitie. 

The quhilk freind anfvvered with words fweit, 

Of me, as freind fuppofe thow lytie leit, 

Tit, 
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Yit, for the lytle quantance that we had, 

Sen that I fe the in fturt fa (Iraightly flad, 

Quhaireycr thow ga, in eird or art, 

With the my freind yit fall I never part, 

Quhairever thow ga, fuppofe a thowfand ftiore the, 
Even I thy Almos deid fail ga befoir the. 

For as thow feis watter dois flokkin fyre, 

Sa do I Almos deid the Judges ire. 

Thairfoir, gude folkes, be exampil we fe 
That there is nane thus, of thy freinds thre, 

To ony man that may do glide, bot ane ; 

Almos deid that it be feindle tane* 

Into this warid of it we lat Jichtly, 

Throw flefliely luft fulfillit with folly ; > 

Quhiii all our tyme in fantafy be tint. 

And than to mend we may do nocht bot minte. 

It for to do we have na tyme, nor grace. 

Into this eird quhiii we have time and fpace. 

Than cumis deid have done! do fort thy det J 
Cum on away the cart is at the yet. 

Than will we fay with mony woful wis 
Allace! allace ! be tyme had wittin this! 

I fould have done pennance, faft, and pray ; 

And delt my guds in almis deids alway, 

Thairfoir my counfall is that we mend, 

And lippin nocht all to the latter end. 

And fyne, tp keip us fra the finnes fevin, 

*J hat we may win the hie blys of hevin : 

And thus out of this warld that we may win 
But fliame, or det, or deidly fin, 

v And 
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And than fpeiks the tother twa full tyte. 

This gude tale fir I trow God will yow quyte. 


FINIS. 


THE Printer of this prefent Treatife hes (according 
to the King’s Majefties licence grantit to him) printit 
findrie uther dclcdabill Difcourfes undernamit, fic as 
are 

David Lindefqyes Play* Pbilotus* 

Frtirs of Berwick id Bilbo • 

Quhilk are to be fauld in his Buith at the weft fide oi 
Auld Provofts clofehead on the North fide of the Gate, 
ane lytill above the Salt-trone. 

God save thb King and Queens. 


Vol. I. E 
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QUHEN we had fene and confidderit tbe divers impreffionit 
befoir imprented of this nofabili wnf, to have bene altogidder 
faultie and corupt , not only that quhilk has bene imprentit at 
London , but alfo tbe copyis Jet furtb of auld\ amangis onr 
felfis; voe have thocht gude , to take fome peinis and traivellesy 
to have the famen mair cemmodioujly and corre&ly fit furtb: 
to the intent , that the benevolent Rtidar , may have tbe mair 
dtlyte and plefure in reiding , and the mair fruit in perufn^ 
fbis plefand , and deleflablc werk . 
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Argument of Part t. 

The poet gangs into a gardyne—Falls in a fwoun—Is trdnf 
portit to a defirt—Complaint agan Fortoun—Court of 
Minerva dpperis—IVife men hir attendants — Gan^and 
till the Palace of Honour —Court of Diana —Court 
ofV eNUS —Hir attendants—The poet complains agan her : 
and is hound and hroht hefoir bir court—His defens, and 
hir reply—^He is condemniti 


f HE 


PROLOGUE. 


n 8 L 

VUHEN paiH Aurora with face lamfentabil! 
Her rulTet mantill borderit all with fabill, 
Lappit about, be heuinly circumftance, 

The tender bed aind aires honorabill 
Of Flora quene till flowris amiabill, 

Ih May I rais to do my observance: 

And enterit in a gardyne of plefance 
With fol depaint, as Paradice dele&abij, 

And blifsfull bewis, with blomed varyance# 

E 3 
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IL 

Sa craftily dame Flora had ouir fret 
Hir heuinly bed, powderit with mony a fct 
Of ruby, topas, perle and emerant. 

With balmy dew, bathit and keyndlie wet; 

Quhill vapours bote richt frefche and weii ybet f 
Duke of odour, of flour, maifl fragrant, 

The filver dropis on dafies diftillant: 

Quhilk verdour branches ouir the alars yet. 

With fmoky fence the mydis rede&ant. 

III. 

The fragrand downs bloumand in thair feis, 
Ouirfpred the leuis of natures tapeflries; 

A bone the quhilk with heuinly harmonies 
The birdis fat on twiflis and on greis, 

Melodiouily makand thair kyndlie gleis, 

Whaife fchill nottis fordinned all the ikyis. 

Of repurcuft air the echo crvis. 

Amang the branches of the blomit tries, 

And on the laurers filver droppis lyis. 

Quhill that I rowmed in that Paradice, 

Replenifchit, and full of all delice^ 

Out of the fey Ecus alift his heid 
I mene the hors whilk drawis at deuice 
The affiltrie and goldin chair of price 
Of Tytaw ; whilk at morrow fcemis reid ; 

The new colour that ail the nicht lay deid 
Is rellorit, baith fowllis, downs, and rice, 

Recomfort was, throw Phksks gudlyhcid# 

The 
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V, 

The dafy and the maryguld urilappit, 

Quhilks all the nicht lay with their leuis happit # 

Thame to referue fri rewmes pungitive* 

The umbrate trees that Tytan about wappit 
War portrait, and on the eirth yfchappit, 

Be goldin bemis viuiticatiue 
Quhais amene heit is maift reftoratiue. 

The grefhoppers amangis the vergers gnappif, 

And beis wrocht material for thair hyve. 

YU 

Richt hailfome was the feflounof the yeir 
Phebus furth yet depured bemis clear 
Maid nutritiue till all things vegetant* 

God Eolus of wind lift nocht appear, 

Nor auld Saturnb with his mortal fpeif# 

And bad afpe& contrail* till eurie plant* 

Neptunus nold within that palice hanf* 

The beriall ftrcmis rynning men micht heh*| 

By bankis grene with glancis variant. 

VII. 

For till behald that heuinly place doriplete* 

The purgit air with new engendefit heit. 

The fol enbroued with dolour, ure, and ftone * > 

The tender grene, the balmy droppis fweit, 

3 a rejoycit and comfort was my fpreit, 

I not,was it a vifion or fantone. 

Amyd the bufkis rowming myne alone* 

♦ Stunt. L. e4, 

B 4 With* 
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Within that garth of all plefance repleit 
A voice I hard preclair as Phebvs fchone. 

VIII. 

Sihgand O May thow mirrour of foies, 

Maternall moneth lady and maiftrea. 

Till enrie thing adown refpirature, 

Thyne heuinlie werk and worthie craftinefi 
The fmali herbis conflranis till incres.l 
O verray ground till werking of nature! 

Quhais hie curage and afTucurat cure 
Caufis the errth his fruits till exprea 
Dlffundant grace on euerie creature* 

IX. 

Thy godly lore, cunning, incomparabill, 

Dantis the fauage beiftis maid undabill. 

And expellis all that nature infedis* 

The knoppit fyonis with leuis agreeabill, 

For till reuert and burgione ar maid abill* 

Thy mirth refrefches byrdis in thair neftis ; 

Quhilkis the to praife and nature neuer reftis: 
Confefland yow maid potent and lowabiil 
Amang the brownis of the olive twidis* 

X. . . A 

In the is rate and agment of curage. 

In the enforces martis vaflalage, 

In the is amorous lufe and harmonie. 

With incrementis frefche in ludie age, 

Quha that condrainit ar in luifis rage, 

Addiefland them with obiervance airlie, 

Weill auchtit the till glore and magnifies 

And 
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And with that word I raized my vifage 
Soir affrayit half in an frenefie. 

XI. 

O Nature Quene! and o ye lufly May t 
Qjiod I, tho* how lang fall I thus foruay 
Quiik yow and Venus in this garth deferuisf 
Recounfel me out of this greit affray, 

That I may ling yow laudis day be day. 

Ye that all mundane creatures preferuis v 

Comfort your man that in this fanton fleruis. 

With fpreit arrailit and euerie wit away 
Qiiaiking for feir, baith pulfis, vane, and neruif* 

XU. 

My fatal weird my febill wit I wary. 

My defie heid qnhome lake of brane gart vaiy. 

And not fuftene fo amiabil] a foun. 

With ery courage febill ftrenthis fary, 

Bounand me hame and lift na lunger tary ; 

Out of the air come ane imprelEoun, 

Throw whais licjit in extafie or fwouu, 

Amyd the virgultis ail intill a fary, 

As feminine fa febilit fell I down. 

XIII. 

And with that gleme la dafyt was my micht, 

Qahill thair remanit nouther voice nor licht, 

Breith motion nor heiring * natural, 

Saw never man fo faynt a leuand wicht. 

And na ferly, for ouir excelland licht 

♦ foetis. JU. ed, 

Corrupti# 
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Corrupt is the witt, and garrii the blude awaill 
Untili the hart, that it na danger aill 
Quhen it is fmorit, memberis wirkis not richt 9 
The dreidfull terrour ftva did me aiTaill. 

XIV. 

Yet at the laft I not how lang a fpace 
A lytle heit appcirit in my face. 

Whiik had to foir been paill and voyde of blude. 

in my fwoun I met a ferly cace; 

I thoucht me fet within a defert place 
Amyd a forreft by a hyddeous flude, 

With gryfly fifche, and fchortly till conclude, 

I fall difcryue as God will give me grace 
Myne vifioun in rural termis rude. 
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PALIGE of HONdUR, 

COMP TUT BE 

M. GAWINE DOUGLAS, 

BIS C HOP OF DUNKELD* 


THE FIRST PART. 


§ I. 


T HOW barrant wit ouirfet with fantaiyis, 

Schaw now the craft that in thy memor !yii, 
Schaw now thy fchame, fchaw now thy badnyftie, 
Schaw now thy endite reprufe of rethoryis, 

Schaw now thy beggit termis mair than thiyi*, 
Schaw now thy rymis *, and thyne harlotrie, 
Schaw now thy dull exhauft inanitie, 

Schaw furth thy cure and write thir frenefyifl 
Quhilks of thy fempill cunning nakit the* 

II. 

My rauift Ipreit on that defert terribill, 
Approchit near that uglie flude horribill 
Dike till Cochjtt the riuer infernall. 


* ranys. L. etL 


With 
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With vile water quhilk maid a hiddious trubil 
Rinnand ouir heid, blude reid, and impoffibil! 

That it bad been a riuer natural. 

With bray is bair, raif rochis like to fall, 

Quhairon na gers nor herbi9 wer vifibill 
Bot fwappis * briflt with blaftis Boriall. 

III. . 

This Iaifhiie flude rumbland as thonder routit. 

In quhome the fifch yelland as eluis fchoutit, 

Thair yelpis wilde my heiring all fordeifit, 

Thay grym monftures my fpreits abhorrit an<^ doutit* 
Not throw the foyl but mufkane treis fproutit 
Combuft, barrant, unblomit and unleifit, 

Auld rottin runtis quhairin na fap was leifit, 

Moch, all waift, widderit with granis moutifi 
A ganand den quhair murtherars men reifit. 

IV. 

Quhairfoir my felvin was right fair agaft. 

This wildernefs abhominabill and waift, 

(In quhome nathing was nature comfortand) 

Was dark as rock f, the quhilk the fey upcaft* 

' The quhiflilling wind blew mony bitter blaft, 

Runtis ratillit and uneith micht I ftand. 

Out throw the wod I crap on fute and hand* 

The river frank, the treis clatterit faft. 

The foyl was nocht bot marres (lyke and fand# 

V. 

And not bot caus my fpreitis wer abaifit, 

AH follitair in that defert arraifit 

♦ fkappis. f royk* 

Allace 
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/diace I faid is nane other remeid, 

Cruel Fortun quhy hes thow me betraifit ? 

Quhy he9 thow thus my fatall end compact ? 

Allace, Allace, fall I thus fone be deid * 

In this defert and wait nane other reid ? 

Bot be devourit with fom beifl rauenous 
J weip, I waill, I plene, I cry, I pleid 
Inconflant warld and quheill contrarious* 

VI. 

Thy tranfitory plefance quhat auaillis ? 

Now thair, now heir, now hie, and now deuaillis. 

Now to, now fra, now law, now magnifyis, 

Now hait, now cauld, now lauchis, now beuaillit* 

Now feik, now haill, now werie, now not aillis. 

Now gude, now euill, now weitis and now dryis. 

Now thow prommittis, and richt now thow denyis^ 

Now wo, now weill, now firm, now frivolous. 

Now gam, now gram, now louis, now defyis 
Inconflant warld and quheill contrarious. 

V1L 

Ha, quha fuld haue affyance in thy blis ? 

Ha quha fuld haue firm efperance in this, 

Whilk is alace fa ffreuch and variant ? 

Certes nane, fum hes no wicht ? furely yis. 

Than has myfelf been guilty ? ye, I wis. 

Thairfoir alace fall danger thus me dant ? 

Quhidder is become fo fone this duillie hant ? 

And ver tranflait in winter furious l 

f Margin. A defcription of the inconftance of Fortoun. 

Thui 
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Thus I bewaill my fakis repugnant 
Inconilant warld and quheil contrarieui. 

VIII. 

Bydand the deid thus in my estate, 

Ane dyn I hard approaching fat me by, 

Quhilk mouit fra the plage Septentrionall, 

As heird of beaflis tamping with loud cry f 
Bot than God wait, how affrayk was I! 

Traitand to be tranglit with betiall. 

Amid a flock richt priuelie I flail, 

Quhair luikand out anon I did efpy 
Ane luflie rout of beiflis rational!. 

IX. 

Of Lady is fair, and guidlie men arayit * * 

In conflant weid, that weill my fpreitis payit. 

With degeft mind, quhairin all wit aboundit 
Full foberlie their haiknayis thay affayit, 

Efter the faitis auld and not forwayit. 

Their hie prudence fchaw fui th and naithing roundit 
With gude eflfeir quhairat the wod refoundit. 

In teidfat ordour, to vefie unafFrait 
Thay ryding furth with fiabilnefs ygroundit. 

X. 

Amiddis quhom born in ane goldin chair, 

Ouirfret with perle and tains maift preclair. 

That drawin was by haiknayis all * milk quhite, 

Was fet a Quene, as lyllie fweit of fwair. 

In purpour rob hemmit with gold ilk gair, 

# The quene of fapyence with her court* f four. 

Quhilk 
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Quhilk gemmit clafpis doled all perlite, 

A diademe mail! plefandlie polite, 

Set on the trellis of her giltin hair, 

And in her hand a fcepter of delyte. 

XI. 

Syne nixt hir raid in granate violat 
Twolf Damifellis, ilk ane on thair eft a it, 

Quhilks femit of her counfell maift fecre. 

And nixt them was a luftie rout God wait. 

Lords Ladyis and mony fair Prelatt, 

Baith born of hie eflaic and law degre, 

Furth with thair Qiiene, thay all by paflit me 
Ane efie pais, thay ryding furth the gait. 

And I abaid alone within the tre. 

XII. 

And as the rout was paflit one and one * # 

And I remanand in the tre alone, 

Out throw the wod came rydand Catiues twanc, 

Ane on ane afle, a widdie about his mone. 

The uther raid ane hideous hors upone, 

I paflit furth and fall at thame did frane 
Quhat men thay wer ? Thay anfwerit me agane, 

Ouir namis bene Achitophel and Sinone, 

That by our fubtell menis, feill hes flane. 

XIII. 

Wait ye quoth I, quhat fignifies yone rout? 

Synon faid ya: and gaue ane hideous fchout. 

We wretchis bene abjedt thair-fra I wis. 

* Craftye Synone and fals Architofol. 

Yont 
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Yone is the Qnene of Sapience but dout, 

Lady Mine rue, and yone twelf hir about 
Ar the prudent Sibillais full of Mis, 

Cassandra eik Delbora and Circis, -j 

The fatall lifters twynand our weirdis out, 

Judith, Jael, and mony a Prophetis, 

XIV. 

Quhilks groundit ar in firme intelligence. 

And thair is als into yone court gone hence 
Clerkis diuine, with probleumis curius. 

As Salomon the well of fapience, 

And Arjstotell fulfillit of prudence, 

Sallust, Senek, and Titus Liurus*, 
Pithagoras, Porphyre, Pbrm-enydus, 

Melysses with his fawis but defence, J 
Sidrach, Secundus, and Solenyus. 

XV. 

Ptholomeus, Ipocras, Socrates, 

Empedocles, Neptenabus, Hermes, 

G alien, Auer roes, and Plato, 

Enoch, Lamech, Job, and Diogenes, 

The eloquent and prudent Ulisses, 

Wife Jo&ephus, and facund Cicero, 

Melchisebech with uther mony mo. 

Thair veyage lyis throw out this wildernes. 

To the Palice of Honour all they go* 

XVI. 

Is fituate from hence liggis ten hunder. 

Our horfis oft or we be thair will founder, 

* Wyfe and lerned men. 

A dew 
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A dew we may na langer heir remane. 

Or that ye pafs, quod I, tell me this wonder, 

How that ye wretchit catiues thus at under, 

Ar fociat with this Court Souerane ? 

Achitophell maid this answer again, 

Knawis thow not ? Haill, eird quaik, and thunder 
Ar oft in May with mony fchour of rane. 

XVII. 

Richt fa we bene into this companie 
Our wit aboundit and ufit was lewdlie, 

My wifdom ay fulfil lit my defire. 

As thou may in the Bybill weill efpy : 

How David’s prayer put my counfell by, 

I gart his fone againis him confpire, 

The quhilk was (lane, whairfoir up be the fwirc 
Myfelf I hangit, fruftrat fa fouiilie. 

This Synon was a Greik that raifit fire 
XVIII. 

Firfl into Troy as Virgil dois report, 

Sa tratour like maid him be draw ouirthoirt 
Quhill in he brought the hors, with men of armif 
Quhairthrow the town deftroyit was at fchort. 

( (Quod I) Is this your deftanie and fort ? 

Curfit be he that forrowis for your harmis. 

For ye bene fchrewis baith be Goddis armis. 

Ye will obtene na entres at yone port, 

| But gif it be throw forcerie and charmis. 

| XIX. 

Ingres to haue, quod thay, we not prefume, 

It fuficis us, to fe the palice blume. 

( * Vol. I. F And 
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And (land on rowrrie quhair better folk befte charrit. 
For to rfemane, adew, we haur na tume, 

This ilk way cummis the Courtis be our dutiie. 

Of Diane, and Vf.nus, that feill has marrit. 

With that they raid away as thay war Ikarritt. 

And I agane maid like ane fclriche grume 
Crap in the niulkane aiken dok mifliarrk. 

‘ XX. 

Thus wretchetlie I maid myrefidencre, 

Imagining feill fyfe for fome defence, 

In contrair lauage beiflis maid cruell. 

For na remeid bot deid be violence 
z Sum time afwagis febill indigence. 

Thus in a part I rccomfort my fell, 

Bot that fa little was I dare not tell 
The dichling of a moufe out of prefence 
Had bene to me mair ugfome than the hell. 

XXL 

Yet glaid I was that 1 with them had fpokin, 

Had not bene that, certes my hart had brokin, 

For megirnefs and pufillamitie, 

Remainand thus within the tre all lokin, 

Defirand fad fom fignes or fum tokin 
Of lady Venus, or hir companie; 

Ane hart trailsformit ran fad by the tree 
With hcundis fent, on whom DiAne was \vroki51 
Thair by I underdude that fcho was nio. 

XXII. 

Thay had before declairit; hir cumming 
Mair perfedtlie fdfthy I knew the (igrie 

W T a» 
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OF HONOUR 
Was Acteon, quhilk Diane nakit watit 
Bathing in a well, and eik hir madynnis ying. 

The Goddes was commovit at this thing. 

And him in forme hes of a hart tranflatit. 

I faw alace! his houndis at him flatit. 

Backwert he blent to give them knawledging 
Thay reif thair Lord, mi&neW him, at him* batit. 
XXIII. 

Sine ladyis come with luftie gilten treffis. 

In habit wilde mail! like till Foftereilis. 

Amiddis quhom heich on ane eliphant 
In figne that fho in chaflitie increflis. 

Raid Diane that Ladyis hartis dreffis. 

Till be flabill and na way inconftant. 

God wait that nane of thame is variant. 

All chaift and trew virginity profeflis. 

I not, hot few I law with Diane hant.' 

XXIV. 

Intill that court I faw anone prefent 
Jephteis douchter a lullie Ladie gent, 

Offerit to God in, her virginitie. 

Polixena I wis was not abfent, 

PanthesiLe with mannis hardyment, 

Effygin, and Virgenius douchter fre; 

With other fiouris of feminitie, 

Baith of the New and the Auld Teftament, 

All on thay raid and left me in the tre. 

* thaym. 
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XXV. 

In that defert difpers in fonder Ikattirit, 

Were bewis bair quhome rane and wind bn batterit, 

The water flank, the field was odious 

Quhair dragonis, leflertis, aikis, edderis fwatterit r 

With mouthis gapand forkit taillis tatterit. 

With mony a flang and fpouttis vennimous. 

Corrupting air be rewme contagious, 

Maift grofs and vile, enpoyionit cloudis clatter!^ 
Reikand like hellis linoke, fulfurious. 

XXVI. J 

My daifit heid fordullit diflele, 

1 raifit up half in ane lithargie. 

As dois ane catiue ydrunkin in fleipw 
And fa appeirit to my fantafie, 

A fchynand licht out of the northeifl Iky, 

The^whilk with cure to heir I did tak keip. 

Proportion founding* dulceft, hard I peip. 

In mufick number full of harmony „ j 

Diflant on far was carit be the dcip. 

XXVII. 

Farther, by water, folk may foundis heir. 

Than by the eirth, the quhilk with poris feir 
Up drinkis air that mouit is be found, 

Quhilk in compad water, of ane riueir. 

May nocht enter, bot rinnis thair and heir, 

Quhill it at laft be carit on the ground. 

And thocht throw din be experience is found 

♦ foundis. 

The 
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The fifehe ar caufit within the riueir fteir 
In with * the water the noyis dois not abound. 
XXVIII. 

Violent din the air brekis and deris 
Sine greit motiown of the water fteiris,— 

The water fteirit, fifties for feirdnefs flies. 

Bot out of dout na fifehe in water heiris. 

For as we fe, richt few of thame hes eiris. 1 
And eik forfuith bot gif wife clerkis leis, 

Thair is na air in with waters nor feis, 

But quhilk na thing may heir as wife men leiris. 
Like as but licht, thair is nathing that feis. 

XXIX. 

Aneuch of this, I not quhat it may menc. 

I will returne till declair all bedene, 

My dreidfull dreame with griflie fantafles 
I fchew befoir quhat I had hard or fene, 
Particularlie fum of my panefuli tene. 

Bot now God waite quhat feirdnefs on me lyis! 
Langer (I faid) and now this time is twyis, 

Ane found I hard of angellis as it had bene. 
With harmonie fordinnand all the fkyis. 

XXX. 

Sa dulce, fa fweit, and fa melodious. 

That euerie wicht thair with micht be joyous, 
Bot I and catiues dullit in difpair. 

For quhen a man is wraith or furious, 
Melancholick for wo, or tedious, 

Than till him is all plefance maift contrair: 

* Ii? oth. 

F 3 
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And femblablie, than fa did with me fair. 

This melodie intonit heuinlie thus 

For profound wo, conftrainit me mak cair. 

XXXI. 

And murnand thus, as ane maift wofull wicht, 

Of the maift plefant court I had a ficht, 

In warld adoun fen Adam was creat. 

Quhat fang ? Quhat joy ? Quhat harmony ? Quhat licht ? 
Quhat mirthfull folace piefance all at richt ? 

Quhat frefche bewtie i Quhat excelland eftate 
Quhat fweit vocis, Quhat wordis fuggurait ? 

Quhat fair debaitis, Quhat luiffull * ladyis bricht ? 
Quhat luftie gallandis did on thair fervice wait ?J 
XXXII. 

Quhat gudlie paftance and quhat minftrellfie ? 

Quhat game thay maid, in faith not tell can I, 

Thocht I had profound wit angelicall. 

The heuenlie foundis of thair harmonie, 

Hes dynnit fa my drerie fantalie, 

Baith wit and refToun half is loift of all. 

Yet (as I knaw) als lichtlie fay I fall, 

That angellike and Godlie company 
Till fe, me thocht a thing celeftiall. < 

XXXIII. 

Proceidand furth was draw ane chariote, 
Be.courfouris twelf, trappit in grene velvote, 

Of fine gold wer jundures and harnafEngis— 

The lymnaris wer of burnifhit gold God wote, 


♦ lufsum. 
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Buith aixtre and quheillis of gold I h<>te. 

Of goldin cord wer lyamis, and the flringis 
Feflinnit conjunct in maflie goldin ringis— 

Evir haims conuenient for lie note, 

And raw (ilk brechamis ouir thair halfi6 hingis. 

XXXIV. 

The bodie of the cairt of evir bone. 

With Crifolitis and mony precious done 
Was all ouirfiet, in dew proportioun. 

Like flernis in the firmament quhiiks fchone, 

Reparrellit was that Godlike plefand one*, 

Tyldit abone, and to the eirth adoun. 

In riche ft claith of gold of purpure brouti 
But fas, nor uther frenyies, had it none, 

Saiff claith of gold anamiUit all faffioun. 

xxxv. 

Quhair fra dependant hang thair meglr bellis— 

Sum round, fum thraw, in found the quhiiks excellis, 
All wer of gold of Araby maid fine, 

Quhiiks with the wind concordandlie fa knellis 
That to be glaid thair found all wicht compellis, 

The harmonic was fa melodious fine, 

In mannis voice and inflrument deuine, 

Quhairfa thay went it feemit nathing el!U 
Bot ierarchies of angellis ordours nine. 

xxxxvi. 

Amid the chair fulfillit of plefance, 

Ane lady fat at quhais obeyfance, 

♦ wono. 

jr ^ Was 


Digitized by L.ooqI 


7* THE P A L I C E/ 

Was all that rout: and wonder is to heir 
Of her excelland luftie countenance 
Her hie bewtie quhilk maift is to auance 
Precellis all, thayr may be na compeir. 

For like Phebus in heift of his fpheir 
Hir bewtie fchane caftand fa greit ane glance, 

All fairheid it opprefl baith far and neir. 

XXXVII. 

Scho was peirlefs of fchap and portraiture. 

In her had nature finifchit hir cure, 

As for gude havingis thair was nane bot fcho, 

And hir array was fa fine and fa pure, 

That quhairof was hir robe I am not fure. 

For nocht bot perle and ftanis micht I fee. 

Of quhom the brightnefs of hir hie bewtie* 

For to behald my ficht micht not indure, 

Mair nor the bricht fone may the bakkis ee. 

XXXVIII. 

Hir hair as gold or Topafis was he wit, 

Quha hir beheld, hir bewtie ay renewit. 

On heid fho had a creft of dyamantis. 

Thair was na wicht that gat a ficht efchewit, t 
War he never fa conflant or waill thewit, 

Na he was woundit, and him hir feruant grantis. 
That heuinlie wicht, hir criftall ene fa dantis, 

For blenkis fweit nane paflit unperfewit, 

Bot gif he wer preferuit as thir fanflw. 

XXXIX. 

I wondert fair and fall in mind did flair, 

Quhat creature that micht be that was fa fair, 
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Of fa peirlefs excellant womanheid. 

And farlyand thus I faw within the chair 
Quhair that a man was fet with lymmis fquair. 

His bodie weill entailyeit euerie ileid* 

He bair a bow with dartis haw as leid. 

His claithing was als grene as ane huntairs 
Bot he forfuith had na eine in his heid. 

XL. 

I underftude be fignes perfauabill 
That was Cupyd the God maift diffauabill; 

The lady, Venus, his mother, a Goddes ; 

I knew that was the court fa variabill, 

Of eirdly lufe quhilk fendili ftandis flabill, 

Bot yet thair mirth and folace neuerthelefc 
In mufick tone and menftrallie expres 
Sa craftilie with curage agreabill 
Hard neuer wicht fic melodie I ges. 

XLI. 

Accompanyit luftie yonkeirs with all, 

Frefche lady is fang in voice virgineall, 

Concordis fweit, diuers entoned reportis- 
Propqrtionis fine with found celefliall ** 

Duplat, triplat, diatefleriall 
Sefque altera, and decupla refortis, 

Diapafon of mony fundry fortis, 

War foung, and play it be feir cunning menftrall 
On lufe ballatia with mony fair difportis. 

XLII. 

In modulation hard I play and fing 
Faburdoun, prickfang, difcant, countering, 

Cant 
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Cant organe, figuratioun, and gemmell 5 
On croud, lute, harp, with mony gudlie fpring, 
Schalmes, clariounis, poitatives, hard I ring, 
Monycord, organe, tympane, and cymbell. 
Sytholl, pfalterie, and voices fweet as bell 
Soft relefchingis in dulce deliuering, 

Fradionis diuide, at re ft, or clois compell. ' 

XLIII. 

Not Pan of Archaid fa plefandiie playis, 

Nor king David quhais playing as men fayis, 
Conjurit the fpreit the quhilk Saul confoundit, 
Nor Amphion with mony fubteil lay is, 

Quhilk Tbeles wallit, with harping in his dayis, 
Nor he that firft the fubteil craftis foundit, 

Was not in mufiek half fa weill y-groundit 
Nor knew their meafure tent taill be na wayis. 
At thair refort baith heuin and eird fdoundit* 
XUV. 

Na mair I underflude thair numbers fine. 

Be God than dois of Greik * a fwine, 

Saif that me think iweit foundis gude to heir. 
Na mair heiron my labour will I tyne, 

Na mair I will thir verbillis fweit define, 

How that thair mulick tones war mair ddr 
And dulcer than the moiling of the fpheir. 

Or Oki heus harp of Thrace with found diujne, 
Glaskeriane ; maid na npyis cqmpeir. 


• a gekgo, or. 
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XLV. 

Thay condifcend fa vveill in ane accord, 

That by na joint thair foundis bene difeord, 

In euerie key thay werren fa expert. 

Of thair array gif I fuld mak record, 

Luftie fpringaldis and mony gudlie lord, 

Tender younglingis with pieteous virgin hart. 

Elder ladyis knew mair of lull is art. 

Diuers uthers quhilks me not lift remord, 

Quhais lakkeft weid was filkis ouirbrouderit *. 

XL VI. 

In veftures quent of mony findrie gyfe, 

I faw all claith of gold men might deuile, 

Purpour colour, punik and fcarlote hewis, 

Veluot robbis maid with the grand affyfe. 

Dames, fatyne, begaryit mony wife, 

Crameflie fatine, veluot enbroude in diuers rewis, 

Satine figures champit with flouris and bewis, 
Damisflure, tere, pyle quhairon thair lyis, 

Peirle, Orphany quhilk curie ftait re new is. 

XLVII. 

Thair riche entire mailt peiries to behaU) 

My wit can not diferiue howbeit I wald. 

Mony entrappit fteid with filkis feir 
Mony pattrell neruit with gold I tald 
Full mony new gilt harnafing not aid. 

On mony palfray luiffum Lady is cleir. 

And nixt the chair I faw formeft appeir, 

orbrounvert. 
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Upon a bardit curfer flout and bald, 

Mars God of flrife enarmit in birneift geir. 

XLV 1 II. 

Euerie inuafibill wapon on him he bair, 1 
His luik was grym, his bodie large and fquair, 

His lymmis weill entailyiet to be ftrang, 

His neck was greit a fpan lenth weill Or mair, 

His vifage braid with crifp broun curland hair. 

Of flature not ouir greit, nor yet ouir lang. 

Behaldand Venus, O ye my lufe, (he fang). 

And fcho agane with dallyance fa fair 

Hir knicht him cleipis quhair fa he ryde or gang. 

XLIX. 

Thair was Arcyte, and Palemon afwa 
Accompyniet with fair Aemilia, 

The Quene Dido with hir fals lufe Enee, 

Trew Troilus, unfaithfull Cressida, 

The fair Paris, and plefand Helena, 

Conftant Lucrece, and traift Penelope, 

Kind Piramus, and wo begone Thysbe, 

Dolorous Progne, trift Philomena, 

- King Dauids lufe, thair faw I, Barsabe. 

L. 

Thair was Ceix with the kind Alceyon, 

And Achilles wroth with Agamemnon, 

For Brissida his lady fra him tane; 

Wofiill Phillis, and hir lufe Dbmophoon* 

Subtell Mbdea, and hir knicht Jason. 

Of Fare I faw thair Paris and Veane. 

Thair was Phbdua, Theseus and Ariane, 

The 
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The fecreit, uife, hardie Ipomedon, 

Assueir, Hester, irrepreuabill Susane. 

LI. 

Thair was the fals unhappy Dali da, 

Cruell wicket and curft Deianira, 

Waryit Biblis and the fair Absolon, 

Ypsyphile, abominabill Sylla, 

Tristram, Ysidb, Elkana and Anna, 

Cleopatra, and worthie Mark Anthone, 

Jole, Hbrcules, Alcest, Ixion. 

The onlie patient wife Gressillida, 

Hyacynthus * that his heid brak one ane flone. 

L 1 L 

Thair was Jacob with fair Rachel his maik, 

The quhilk become till Laban for hir faik, 

Fourtene yeir bound, with hart immutabill, 

Thair bene bot few lie now I undertaik. 

THir fair Ladyis in filk and claith of laik, 

Thus lang fall not all foundin be fa ftabill,! 

This Venus court, quilk was in lufe maift abil,' 

For till diferive my cunninges to waik, 

Ane multitude thay war innumerabill. 

LIII. 

Of gudlie folk in euerie rank f and age. 

With blenkis fweit frefche lufiie grene curage. 

And dalyance thay riding furth in feir, 

Sum leuis in hope, and fum in greit thirlage 
Sum in difpair, fum findis his panis fwage. 

* Nerfiffus, -f kynd 
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Garlandis of flouris aud rois chaipletis feir, 

Thay bair on heid ; and famin fang fa cleir, 

Quhill that thair mirth commouit my enrage, 

Till fing this lay quhilk folh-wand ye may heir. 

L1V. 

Conflrainit hart bclappit in difires 
Groundit in uo, and full of heuines, 

Complane thy pinefull cairis infinite, 

Bewaill this warldis frail iinfleidfalinefs, 

Hauand regrait, ien gain is thy gladnes, 

And all thy folnce returnit ia difpire, 

O catiue thrall inuolupit in fyte f, 

Confes thy fatall wofull wretchednefs, 

Deuidc in tvvane and forth d.fTound all tyte 
Aggreuance greit in mifcrable indyte. 

LV. 

My cruell fate fubjeftit to pennance 
Predeftinate, fa void of all plefance 
Hes everic greif amid my hart ingraue. 

The flide inconstant deilenie or chance, 

Unequallie dois hing in thair balance, 

My demerites and greit dolour I haue. 

This purgatorie redoublis all the lane, ; 

Ilk vvicht hes fum weilfair at obeyfance, 

Saif me byfning J, that may na grace refaue 
Deid the addres, and do me to my graue. 

* A ballet of inconftant love. 

f involvit in defpvte. \ befuing. 
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Lvr. 

Wo worth lie flrang misfortune anoyous, 

Qyhilk hes oppreft iny fpreits maid joyous, 

Wo worth this warldis french felicitie, 

Wo worth my feruent difeis dolorous. 

Wo worth the vvicht that is not piteou3, 

Quhair the trefpaflour penitent thay fe. 

Wo worth this deid that daylie dois me die. 

Wo worth Cup yd, and wo worth fals Venus, 

Wo worth thame baith, ay waryit mot thay be, 

Wo worth thair court and curfit deltenie. 

LV1I. 

Loud as I mocht in dolour all deftrenyiet, 

This lay I fang, add not ane letter fenyeit, 

Tho’ law I Venus on hir lip did bite, 

And all the court in hafte thair horfis renyeit 
Proclamand loude, quhair is yone poid that plenyeit, 
Quhilk deith deferuis, comittand fic defpite, 

Fra tre to tre thay feirching but refpite. 

Quhill ane me fand, quhilk faid and greit difdenyeit, 
Auant villane thow reclus imperfite. 

LVIII. 

All in ane feuir out of my mulkane bowr, 

On kneis I crap, and law for feir did lowre. 

Than all the court cn me thair lieidis fchuik, 

Sum glowmand grim, fum girnand with vifage fowro. 
Sum in the nek gaue me feil dyntis dowre. 

Pluck at the craw thay cryit, deplome the ruik, 
Pulland my hair, with blek my face they bruik, 


Skrym- 
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Skrymmorie fery gaue me mony a clowre 
For chyppynutie ful oft my chaftis quuik. 

LXIX. 

With pane, torment, thus in thair tenefull play* 
Till Venus bound thay led me furth the way, 
Quhilk than was fet amid a goldin chair; 

And fa confoundit into that fell affray,] 

As that I miclit confidder thair array. 

Me thocht the field ouirfpred with carpettis fair 
(Quhilk was to foir brint barrane vile and bair) 

Wer * maift plefand, bot all (the fuith to fay)| 
Micht nocht ameis my greuous panefull fair. 

LX. 

Enthronitfat Mars, Cup yd and Venus: 

The’ rais ane clerk was cleipit Varius, 

Me till accufen as of a deidlie crime. 

And he begouth and red ane dittay thus. 

Thou wickit catiue wod and furious 
Prefumpteouflie now at this prefent time. 

My lady hes blafphemit in thy rime, 

H'ir fone, hir felf, and hir court amorous. 

For till betrais awaitit heir fen prime. 

LXI. 

Now God thow wait me thocht my fortune fey, 
With quaikand voce and hart cald as a key, 

On kneis I kneillit and mercy culd imploir, 
Submittand me but only langer pley, 

Venus mandate and plefure to obey. 


* wox. 
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Grace was denyit and my trauell forloir. 
For fcho gaue charge to proceed as befoir 5 
Than Varius fpak richt floutlie me to (ley, 
Injoynand filence till alk grace ony moir. 

LXII. 

He demandit my anfwer Quhat I faid ? 
Than as I mocht with curage all mifmaid, 
Fra time I underftude na mair fupplie, 

Sair abaifit, beliue I thus out braid ; 

Set of thir pointis of crime now on me laid, 
I may be quite guiltlefs in veritie : 

Yit firft agane the Judge quhilk heer I fe, 
This inordinate court, and proces quaid, 

I will objeft for caufes twa or thre. 

LXIII. 

Inclyhand law (quod I) with piteous face, 
I me defend, Madame, pleis it your grace, 
Say on (quod fcho) Than faid I thus but ma 
Madame ye may uoe fit into this cace. 

For Ladyis may be judges in na place. 

And mairattour I am na feculair, 

A fpirituall man (thocht I be void of lair) 
Cleipit I am, and aucht my liues fpace 
To be remit till my Judge ordinair/ 

LXIV. 

I yow bezeik Madam with bidie cure 
Till giue ane gracious Interlocuture, 

On thir exceptiones now proponit lait. 
Thane fuddenlie V^nus (I you aiTure) 
Deliuerit fone and with a voice fo dure, 

Vol* I. 1 G 
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Anfwerit thus, thow fubteil fmy God wait, 

Quhat wenis thow to degraid my hie eftait. 

Me to decline as Judge, curfl creature ? 

It beis not fa, the game gais uther gait. 

LXV. 

As we thS find thow fall thoill Judgement, 

Not of a clerk we fe the reprefent, 

Saif onlie falfet and disfaithfull taillis. 

Firft qiihen thow come with hart and haill intent, 
Thow the fubmittit to my commandement. 

Now now thairof methink to fone thow faillis. 

I wene na thing but follie that the aillis. 

Ye clerkis bene in fubteil wordis quent, 

And in the deid als fchairp as ony fnaillis. 

LXVI. 

Ye bene the men beywrayis my commandfs. 

Ye bene the men difturbis my fervandis. 

Ye bene the men with wickit wordis feill, 

Quilk blafphemis frefche luftie young gallandis, 
That in my feruice and retinew flandis. 

Ye bene the men that cleipis yow fa Ieill, 

With fallis behefl quhill ye your purpois fteill. 
Sine ye forfweir baith bodie, treuth, and handis. 
Ye bene fa fals ye can na word conceill. 

LXVII. 

Have done (quod fcho) Schir Varius alfwyth 
Do write the fentence, lat this catiue kyth 
Gif our power may demen his mifdeid. 

Than God thow wait gif that my fpreit was blyth 
The feverous hew intill my face did myith 
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All my mal-eis for fwa the horribill dreid* 

Haill me ouir fet: I micht not fay my creid t 
For feir and wo within my fkin I wryith, 

I micht not pray forfuith thocht I had neid. . 

LXVIII. 

Yet of my deith I fet not half ane fle, 

For greit effeer me thocht na pane to die* 

But fair I died me for fome uther jaip. 

That Venus fuld throw her fubtillitie* 

Intill fum bjfning beift transfigurat me, 

As in a beir, a bair, ane oule, ane aip, 

I traiflit fa for till have bene mifchaip 9 
That oft I wald my hand behald to fe 
Gif it alterit, and oft my vifage graip. 

LX IX. 

Tho* I reuoluit in my mind anone. 

How that Diane transformit Acteone, 

And Juno eik as for a kow gart keip 
The fair Io that lang was wo begone, 

Argus her yimmit that ene had mony one, 

Quhome at the iaft Mercurius gart fleip. 

And hir deliuerit of that danger deip ; 

I rememberit alfo how in a ftone, 

The wife of Loth y-changit fair did weip. 

LXX. 

I umbethocbt how Joue and auld Saturne 
Intiil ane wolf thay did Lycaon turne ; 

And how the michtie Nabuchodonozor 
In beifllie forme did on the feild fojurne, 

And for his gilt was maid to weip and murne# 

G 2 Thir 
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Thir feirfull wonders gart me dreid full foir ; 
For by exemplis oft I hard tofoir. 

He fuld bewar that feis his fellow fpurne, 
Mifchance of ane fuld be an uthuris loir. 

LXXI. 

And rolland thus in diuers fantafie* 
Terribill thochtis oft my hart did gryis. 

For all remeid was alterit in difpair. 

Thair was na hope of mercie till deuyis, 

Thair was na micht my friend be na kin wyis. 
All haillelie the court was me contrair. 

Than was almaift written the fentence fair* 
My febill minde feand this greit fuppryis. 

Was than of wit and euerie blis full bair. 
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Argument of Part II. 

The Court oftbi Mus bs apperls—Famous poets tbair attend* 
ants—* Calliope tnqutris Venus qubat the poet bad 
done— He is reprevit ; and Jtngis in praife of Venus— 
Calliope gives him till a nymph with qubam be tra - 
vellis our monte countries , and rejlis on ParnaJJus—A 
feftival\ at quhilk Ovi D and utber poets appeir — Proceid- 
ing with the nymph , the poet cumis to a plefand rock in a 
planet 


PART SECUND. 


§ I.' 


L O thus amid this hard perplexetie, 

Awaitand euer quhat moment I fuld die, 
Or-than fum new transfiguratioun. 

He quhilk that is eternal vei itie. 

The glorious Lord, ringand in perfounis thre, 
Prouydit he« for my faluatioun, 

Be fom good fpreitis reuelatioun, 

Quhilk interceflioun maid I trahl for me, 

I foryet all imaginatioun. 

G 3 
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II. . 

All haill my dreid I tho foryet in hy. 

And all my wo, bot yet I wifi not quhy. 

Save that I had fome hope till be releuit. 

I raifit than my vifage haiftelie, 

And with a blenk anone I did efpy, 

A luik licht quhilk nocht my hart engreuit. 

Ane heuinlie rout out throw the wod efchevit 
Of quhome the bountie gif I not deny, 

Uneth may be intill ane fcripture brewit. 

III. 

With lawreir crownit in robbis fide all new* 

Of a faffoun and all of fleidfafl hew, 

Arrayit weill ane court I favv come neir. 

Of wife digeft eloquent fathers trew, 

And plefand ladyis quhilks frefche bewtie fchew, 
Singand foftlie full fweit on thair maner 
On Poet wife, all diuers veriis feir, 

Hiftoryis greit in Latine toung and Grew, 

With frefche indite and foundis gude to heir. 

IV. 

And fum of thame ad Lyram playit and fang 
Sa plefand verfe quhill all the roches rang 
Metir Saphik, and alfo Elygie. 

Thair inftrumentis allmaift war fidillis lang, 

But with a firing quhilk neuer a wreifl yeid wrang. 
Sum had an harp and fum a fair pfaltrie *, 

* After this line infert as L. ed. 

On lutis fum thair accentis fubtelle. 

6 Deuydit 
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Deuydit weill and held the meafure lang. 

In founds fvveit of plefand melodie. 

V. 

The ladyis fang in voices dulcorait 
Facund epiftillis quhilks quhylum Ovid wrait 
As Phillis Qiiene, fend till Duke Demophoon : 
And of Penelope the greit regrait. 

Send to hir Lord fcho douting his eftait, 

That he at Troy fuld loifit be or tone. 

How Accontius till Cydippe anone 

Wrait his complaint, thair hard I weill, God wait, 

With other luftie miflives mony one. 

VK V 

I had greit wonder of thay Ladyis * feir, 
Quhilks in that airt micht haue na f compete 
Of caftis quent, rcthorik colouris fine, 

Sa poetlike in fubteill fair maneir. 

And eloquent firme cadence regulair. 

Thair veyage furth contenand richt as line. 

With fang and play (as faid is) fa deuine, 

Thay fail approching to the place weill neir, 
Qiihair I was torment into my greit J pine. 

VII. 

And as that heuinlie fort now nominate, 
Remouit furth on gudlie wife thair gait. 

Toward the court quhilk was tofoir expremit. 

My curage grew, for quhat caufe I nocht wait, 

* thair layis. + na way. 

J inmygaftly. 
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Saif that I held me payit of thair eftait; 

And thay wer folk of knowledge * as it femiu 
Als into Venus court full faft thay demit; 

Sayand, yone luftie court weill flop or meit f , 

To juftifie this byfning quhilk blafphemit. 

viir. 

Yone is (quod thay) the court Rethoricall, 

Of polit termis fingand Poeticall, 

And conftand ground of famous ftories fweit, 

Yone is the facund well celeftiall, 

Yone is the fontane and originall, 

Quhair fra the well of Helicon dois fleit, 

Yone are the folks that comfortis euerie fpreit. 

Be fine delite and dite angelicall, 

Caufand gros leid, ail of maift gudnefs gleit. 

IX. 

Yone is the court of plefand fteidfaftnes, 

Yone is the court of conftant merines, 

Yone is the court of joyous difcipline, 

Quhilk caufis folk thair purpois to exprefs. 

In ornate wife prouokand with gladnefs. 

All gentill hartis to thair lair inclyne. 

Euerie famous poeit men may diuine, 

Is in yone rout, lo yonder thair princes, 

Thespis, the mother of the mufis nine. 

X. 

And nixt hir fine hir dochter firft begot, 

J-ady Clio, quhilk craftilie dois fet, 

* knawlagis. f our mate. 

Hifiolyis 
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Hiftoryis auld like as thay war prefent; 

Euterpe eik whilk daylie dois hir det, 

In dulce blaftis of pypis fweit but let; 

The third lifter, Thalia, diligent 
In wantown writ, and chronikill dois imprint ; 

The feird indytis oft with cheikis wet, 

Sair tragedies, Melpomene the gent. 

XL 

Terpsichorb the fyft with humbill foun, 

Makis on pfalteris modulatioun ; 

The fixt Erato like thir lovers wilde, 

Will ling, daunce, and leip baith up and doun. 
Poltmnia, the feuint mufe of renoun, 

Dytis thir fweit rethorick colouris milde, 

Quhilks are fa plefand baith to man and childe; 
Urania, the aucht filler fchene with crown, 

Writis the heuin and ftarnis all bedene. 

XII. 

The nynt, qnhome to nane uther is compeir. 
Calliope that lullie lady cleir. 

Of quhom the bewtie, and the vvorthinefs, 

The vertewis greit, fchynis baith far and neir. 

For fcho of nobill fatis hes the fteir, 

To iVrite thair worfchip, vi&orie and prowes, 

In kinglie ftyle quhilk dois thair fame incres, 

Ecleipt in Latine beroicus , but weir 
Chief of all write, like as fcho is maiftres. 

XIII. 

Thir mufis nine lo yonder may ye fee, 

With frefche nymphis of water and of fey, 

a And 
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And fair ladyis of thir tempillis auld, 

Pyerides, Dryades and Saturee, 

Nerides, Aones, Napee, 

Of quhome the bounties neidis not be tauld. 

Thus demit the court of Venus mony fauld : 

Quhilk fpeiche refrefhit my perplexitie, 

Rejoifand weill my fpreit befoir was cauld. 

XIV. 

The fuddane ficht of that firme court forefaid. 
Recomfort weill my hew befoir was faid t 
Amid my fpreit the joyous heit redoundit, 

Behalding how the luftie mufis raid. 

And ail thair court quhilk was fa blyth and glaid, 
Qiihais merines all heuines confoundit. 

Thair faw I weill in poetrie y*groundit, 

The greit Homeir, quhilk in Greik * language faid, 
Maift eloquentlie, in quhome all witt aboundit. 

XV. 

Thair was the greit Latine Virgilius, 

The famous father Poeit Oujdius, 

Dictes, Dares, and eik the trew Lucane ; 

Thair was Plautus, Poggius, and Persius ; 
Thair was Terence, Donate, and Sbruius, 
Francis Petrarche, Flaccus Valeriane ; 
Thair was Esope, Cato, and Allane ; 

Thair was Galterus and Boetius ; 

Thair was alfo the greit QuiNtiLLiANE. 

* Grew. 
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XVI. 

Thair was the Satyr Poeit Juuenall ; 

Thair was the mixt and fubteill Marti all : 

Of Ibcbes brnyt thair was the Poeit Stace ; 

Thair was Faustus, and Laurence of the Vale j 
Pomponius, quhais fame of late fans fail], 

Is blawin wyde throw euerie realm and place; 

Thair was the moral wyfe Poeit Horace, 

With mony uther clerk of greit auail; 

Thair was Brunnell, Claudius, and Bocchace. 

XVII. 

Sa greit ane preis of pepill drew us neir. 

The hundredth part thair names ar not heir, 

Yit faw I thair of Brutus Albyon y 
Geffray Chaucier, as a per Je fans peir 
In his vulgare; and morall John Goweir. 

Lydgate the monk raid muling him alone. 

Of this natioun I knew alfo anone, , 

Greit Kenkedib and Dunbar yit undeid. 

And Quintine with ane huttockon his heid. 

XVIII. 

Howbeit I culd declair and weili indite. 

The bounties of that court dewlie to write. 

War ouir prolixit tranfcending mine ingine. 

Tuitching the proces of my panefull fife, 

Beliue I faw thir lultie mufis quhite, 

With all thair rout toward Venus decline, 

Quhair Cupide fat with her in throne diuine, 

I ftandand bundin in ane forie plite, 

Bydand thair grace, or than my deidlie pine. 

Straicht 


Digitized by Google 


9 * 


THE PALICE 

XIX. 

Straicht to the Quene thir famin mufis raid, 

Maift eloquentlie thair falutationis maid, 

Venus again yaid thame thair falufing, 

Richt reverent lie, and on hir feit upbraid, 

Befeikand thame to licht, nay, nay thay faid, 4 . 

We may not heir mak na lang tarying. 

Calliope naaift facund and leening, 

Inquirit Venus quhat wicht had hir mifmaid, 

Or quhat was caufe of hir thair fojourning. 

XX. 

Sifter, faid fcho, behald yone byfning fchrew, 

A fubtell fmy, confider weill his hew, 

Standis thair bound, and bekinit hir to me, 

Yone catiue has blafphemit me of new, 

For to degraid, and do my fame adew, 

A laithiie ryme difpiteful fubtelle 
Compylet hes, reheirfand loud on hie, 

Sclander, difpite, forrow and velanie *, 

To me,- my lone, and eik our court for aye. 

XXL 

He hes deferuit deith, he fall lie + dcijd, 

And we remaine forfuith into this fteid. 

To juflifie that rebald rennegait, 

Quod Calliope, filter away all feid, 

Quhy fuld he die, quhy fuld he lois his held ? 

To flay him for fa fmall ane cryme God wait, 

Greitar degrading war to your eftair, 

* wallaway. f be. 

To 
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To fic as he to male counter pleid *, 

How may ane fule your hie honour f chek malt ? 

XXII. 

Quhat of his lak, fa wide your fame is blaw, 

Your excellence maift peirles is fa knaw, 

Na wretchis word may depair your hie name. 

Giue |he his life, and modifie the law. 

For on my heid he ftandis now fic aw, 

That he fall efter deferue neuer mair blame, 

Nocht of his deith ye may report bot fchame. 

In recompence for his milfettand faw, 

He fall your heft in euerie part proclame. 

XXIII. 

Than, Lord * how glaid became my febill goift. 

My curage grew, the whilk befoir w r as loift, 

Seand I had fa greit ane aduocait, 

That expertlie but prayer, price or coft, 

Obtenit had my friwoll l aflioun almoft, 

Quhilk was befoir perifehit and defolait: 

This quhile Venus ftude in ane ftudie ftrait^ 

Bot finallie fcho fchew till all the oift 
Scho wald do grace, and not be obftinait. 

XXIV. 

I will faid fcho haue mercie and pietie. 

Do flaik my wraith, and let all rancour be ; 

Quhair is mair vice than to be ouer cruell ? 

And fpeciaily in women fic as me. 

* All out than wes his fclander, or fich pledc- 

f renown. J freweL 

A lady. 
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A lady, f y ! that ufis tyrannie, 

A vennomous ather and a * ferpent fell. 

A vennemous dragoun or ane deuill of hell, 

Is na compeir to the iniquitie 

Of bald wemen, as tliir wife cierkis tell. 

XXV. 

Greit God defend I fuld be ane of tho, 

Qnhilk of thair feid and malice never ho. 

Out on lie gram, I will haue na repreif, 

Calliope, filler, (faid to hir Venus tho). 

At your requeift this wretche fall freily go. 

Heir I remit his trefpas; and all grief 
Sail be forget, fa he fall fay fum breif. 

Or fchort ballat, in contrair pane and wo. 

Twitching my laude, and his plefand relief# 

XXVI. 

And fecundtie, the nixt relTonabill command, 

Quhilk I him charge, fe that he nocht gane Hand, 

On thir conditiounis filler at your requeilt, 

He fall gang fre ; quod Calliope inclinand, 

Grant mercie filler, I obleis be my hand. 

He fail obferue in all point is your behell. 

Than Venus bade do llaik fone my arreilt. 

Bellyue I was releuit + of eurie band, 

Uprais the court, and all the parlour ceift. 

XXVII. 

Tho fat I down lawlie upon my kne, 

At command of prudent Calliope, 

* No woman is, rather a* 

+ relefchit. 
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Yeildand Venus thankis ane thoufand fyith. 

For fa hie friendfliip, and mercifull pietie, 

Excelland grace, and^reit humanitie, 

The quhilk to me trefpaffour did fcho kyith. 

I the forgiue, quod fcho, than was I blyth, 

Doun on ane flock I fat me fuddenlie 
At hir command, and wrait this lay alfwyth. 

XXVIII. 

Utiwemmit witt deliuerit of dangair, 

Mai ft happelie deliuerit fra the fnair, 

Releuit fre of feruice and bondage, 

Expell dolour, expell difeifis fair, 

Avoid difplefure womenting and cair, 

Reffaue plefance, and do thy forrow fwage, 

Behald thy glaid frefche luftie grene curage, 

Rejoice amid thir louers but difpair *, 

Prouide ane place to plant thy tender age, 

In leftand blis to remane and repair f. 

XXIX. 

Quha is in welth ? Quha is weill fortunate i 
Quha is in pes difleuerit fra debait ? 

Quha leuis in hope, Quha leuis in efperance,' 

Quha ftandis in grace, Quha ftandis in firm eftait? 
Quha is content, rejoycit air and 1 ait, 

Or Quha is he that fortoun dois auance ? 

Bot thow that is replenifchit of plefance, 

Thow hes comfort, all weilfair delicate, 

* lait and air. 

f Quhair thou in joy and plefbur may repair. 

Thow 
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Thow lies glaidnes, thow bee the happie chance, 

Thow hes thy will, Thow be nocht dcfolait. 

XXX. 

Incres in mirth full confolatioun. 

In joyous fweit imaginatioun, 

Abound in lufe of purifyt amouris, 

With diligent trew deliberatioun, 

Rander louingis for thy falvatioun, 

Till Venus, and under her guerdoun all houris,, 

Reft at all eis, but fair or fitefull fcho ur is, 

Abide in quiet, mailt conftant weillfair*, 

Unwemmit wit deliuerit of ail dangeir. 

XXXI. 

This lay was red in oppin audience, 

Of the mufis and in Venus prefence, 

I ftand content thow art obedient, 

Quod Calliope, my companion and defence. 

Venus faid eik it wasforoe recompence, 

For my trefpas, I was fa penitent. 

And with that word all fuddanelie fcho went. 

In ane inftant fcho and hir court was hence: 

Yit ftill abaid thir mufis on the bent. 

XXXII. 

Inclynand then I faid Calliope, 

My prote&our, my help and my fupplic, 

♦ After this line : 

Be glaid and licht now in thy lufty flonris. 

The line fliould rhime to falvatioun, St. XXVIII has alfo an 
extra line. 

My 
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My foucrane lady, my redemptioun, 

My mediatour, quhen I was dampnit to die* 

I fall befeik the godlie majeftie, 

Infinite thankis, laude and benifoun, 

Yow till acquite, according your renoun. 

]t langis nocht my poflibilitie, 

Till recompence ten part of this guerdoun. 

XXXIII. 

Gloir, honour, laude, and reuerence conding, 

Quha may foryeild yow of fa hie ane thing ? 

And in that part your mercie I imploir, 

Submitting me my life-time induring, 

Yourplefance and mandate till obeyfing. 

Silence, faid fcho, I haue eneuch heirfoir, 

I will thow wend and vefie wonderis moir* 

Than fcho me hes betaucht in keiping, 

Of ane fweit nymphe maid faithfull and decoir. 
XXXIV. 

Ane hors I gat maid Ticheiie befene 
Was harneift all with wodbind leuis grene. 

Of the fame fute the trappours law doun hang. 

Ouir him I ftraid at command of the quene, 

Tho fernin furth we ryding all bedene, 

Als fwift as thocht with mony a merie fang. 

My nymph atwayis conuoyit me of thrang, 

Amid the mufis to fe quhat thay wald meae 
Qiihilks fang and playit, but neuer a wreift yeid wrang. 
XXXV. 

Throw countreis feir, holtis, and rockei hie, 

Ouir vaillis, planis, woddls, wallie, fey, 

Vo L. I. H Ouir 
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Ouir fludis fair, and mony flrair mountane, 

Wc war caryit in twinkling of anc eye. 

Our horfis flaw, and raid nocht, as thocht me. 

Now out of France turfit in T{/kane, 

Now out of Flanders heich up in Almanie, 

Now into Egypt, now into Italic, 

Now in the realm of Trace, and now in Spane* 

XXXVI. 

The hie montanes we paflit of Germanic, 

Ouir Appemynus devydand Italic, 

Ouir Ryne, the Pow, and Tiber, fluidis fair, 

Ouir Alpbeus t by Pyfe the riche cietie, 

Under the eirth that enters in the fee. 

Ouir Rone, ouir Sane; ouir France, and eik ouir Lair , 
And ouir Tagus the golden fandit riuair ; 

In TbeJfaUe we paflit the moi*t Qetbe, 

And Hercules in fepulture fand thair. 

XXXVII. 

Thair went we ouir the riuair Peneyut , 

In Sicill eik we paflit the mont Tmolus; 

Pleiniflit with faiffron, honie, and with wyne; 

The twa toppit famous Parnafus; 

In Trace we went out ouir the mont Emus, 

Qphair Orpheus leirit his harmonie maid fyne* 

Ouir Carmdus quhair twa prophetis deuyne, 

Remainit, Helias, and Helislus, 

Fra quhome the ordour of Carmelites came fyne. 
XXXVIII. 

And nixt into the Land of Amafin, 

In haift we paft the flude Termodyon, 

Ai)d 
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And ouir the huge hill that echt Mynas, 

We raid the hill of Bacchus Citberen, 

And Olympus the mont of Macedon, 

Quhilk femis heich up ia the heuin to paft* 

In that countrie we raid the flude Melas, 

Quhais water makis quhite fcheip blak anone) 
In Europe eik we raid the flude Tbanas. 

XXXIX. 

We raid the fwift riuer Spartbiadcs, 

The flude ofSuriy Achicorontes ; 

The hill fa full of wellis cleipit Ida ; 

Armenit hills*; and flude Euphrates ; 

The flude of Nyle, the precious flude Ganges 
The hill of Sicill ay birnand Etbna; 

And ouir the mont of Pbrygie Dindama, 
Hallowit in honour of the mother goddes; 
Cauld Caucajus we part in Sytbia. 

XL. 

We paffit the fludis of Tigris and Pbi/on. 

Of Thrace the riuers Hebrus and Strymou, 

The mount of Medan, and the flude Jordane, 
The fecund well and hill of Helicon, 

The mont Eryx, the well of Acheron, 

Baith dedicate to Venus in certain. 

We pad the hill and defert of Ubane, 

Ouir mont Cinibus quhair god Apollo lchone, 
Straicht to the mufis Caftaline * fountane. 

* Cabdio* 

H t 
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XLI. 

Betide that criftall well fweit and digeft, 

Thame to repois, thair hors refrefche and reft, 

Alichtit doun thir muGs cleir of hew. 

The companie all haillelie leift and beft, 

Thrang to the well to drink, quhilk ran iouth weft, 
Throw out ane meid quhair alkin flouris grew* 

Amang the laif full faft I did perfew, 

To drink, bot fa the greit prcis me oppreft. 

That of the water I micht not tafle a drew. 

XLII. 

Ouir horfis pafturit in ane plefand plane. 

Law at the fine of ane fair greene montane. 

Amid ane meid fchaddowit with Ceder treis, 

6 aif fra all heit, thair micht we weil remain. 

All kinde of herbis, flouris, frute, and greine. 

With eurie growand tre thair men micht cheis. 

The beryall llreams rinnand ouir ftanerie * greis, 

Made fober noyis ; the fchaw dihnet ag&ne, 

For birdis fang, and founding of the beis. 

XLlII. 

The ladyis fair on diuers inftrumentis, 

Went play and, fingand, danfand, ouir thebentb, 

Full angellik and heuiniie was their foun. 

Quhat creature am\d hi» hart imprintis. 

The frefctye bewtig.the gudelie reprefentis. 

The merrie fpeiche, fair hauingia, hie renown, 
Qfthame, wald fet a wife man half in fwoun. 

♦ iUrriy. 

. - ? Thair 
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Thair womartlines wryithit the dementis, 

Stoneill the heuin, and all the eirth adoun. 

XLIV. 

The warld may not confidder nor defcriue 
The heuinlie joy, the blis I faw belive, 

Sa ineffable, abone my witt fa hie. 

I will na mair thairon my foreheid riuc, 

Bot briefly furth my febill procefs drive. 

Law in the meid an Palyeon picht I fe, 

Maifl gudliefl, and richefl that micht be: 

My governour Oftner than times flue. 

Unto that haid to pafs commandit me. 

XLV. 

Swa finally flraicht to that royall deed, 

In fellowfchip with my leidar 1 yeid : 

We enterit lone, the portar was not thra, 

Thair was na Hopping, lang demand, nor plcid. 

I kneillit law, and unheilded my heid. 

And tho I faw our ladyis twa and twa, 

Sittand on deiflis *; familiars to and fra, 

Servand thame fall with ypocras and meid, 

Delicate meitis, dainteis feir alfwa 
XLVI. 

Greit was the preis, the feift royal to fene, 

At eis thay ate with interludis betwene; 

Gaue problewmis feir and mony fair demandis, 
Inquyrand quha bed in their times had bene, 

Quha triad lovers in luflie yeirs grene; 

* deace. 

H 3 Sum 
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Suit* faid this way, and fum thairto ganeHandi^, 

Than Calliope, Ouide to appeir commands, 

My clerk, quod fcho, of regifter bedene, 

Declair quha war tnaift worthie of thair handi*. 

XLVII. 

With laurer crownit at hir commandement, 

Ppftude this poet digeft and eloquent. 

And fchew the fetis of Hercules the ftrang, 

How he the griflie hellis hounds outrent, 

Slew lyounis, mpnfturis, and mony fell ferpent. 

And to the deith feill michty gyantis dang. 

Of Theseus eik he fchew* the weiris lang, 

Agane the quene Ypolita the fweit, 

Apd how he (lew the Minotaur in Creiu 
XLV1II. 

Of Perseus he tauld the knichtly deidis, 

Quhilk vinquifhed, (as men in Ouide rejdis,) 

Creuell tyrantis and monftures mony one. 

Of Dianis bair in Callidon the dreidis, 

How throw ane ladyis fchot his fydis bleidis. 

The bretheris deith, and fype the lifter’s mope. 

He fchew how king Pyramus fone Yssacone, 

After his deith, bocfie and all his weidjs, 

Intill ane (karth transformit was anone. 

xux. 

He fchew at Trey quh^t wife the Greifcs landis* 

How feirs Achilles ftranglit with his handis, 

The valyeant Cygnus, Neptune’s fop majftdeir j 

* tald. 

Qnhilk 


Digitized by Google 



OF HONOUR. 105 

Quhilk at Greiks arriual on the ftrandis, 

A thoufand flew- that day upon the fandis, 

Faught with Ac hill and bl untit all his (peir* 

Na wapin was that might him wound or deir, 

Quhill Achilles brifl of his helme the bandit, 

And wirryit him be force for all his feir. 

L. 

He fchaw full roony tranfmutatiounis. 

And wonderfull new figouratiounis, 

Be hundrethis, mo than I haue heir expremit; 

He tauld of lufis meditatiounis, 

The craft of lufe and the falwatiounis. 

How that the furie luftis fuld be flamet. 

Of diuers uther matters als he demit, 

And be his prudent fchairp relatiounis, 

He was expert of all thing as it femit, 

LI. 

Uprais the greit Vjrgillius anone, 

And playit the fportis of Daphnis and Corydone ; 
Sine Terence come, and playit the Comedy, 

Of Parmeno, Thrason, and wife Gn a tone, 

Jtjuenall like ane mowar him allone, 

Stude fcornand euerie man as thay yeid by. 

Martial was cuik, till roift, feith, farce and fry. 

And Poggius ftude with mony girne and grone. 

On Laurence VallA fpittand, and cryand fy! 

LII. 

With mirthis thus and meitis delicate, 

Thir ladyis feiftit according thair eftait, 

Uprais at laft, commandand till tranoynt. 

H 4 Retreit 
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Retrek was biawn loude, and than God waite. 
Men micht have fene fwift horfis haldin halt, 
Schynand for fweit, as thay had bene anoyht. 
Of all that refit was oeuer a prick disjoynt. 

For ail our tary, and I furth with my mait, 
Mountit on hors, raid famin in gude point, 

L 1 II. 

Ouir mony gudlic plane we raid bedene, 

The vadl < t H b on, the camp Dama/cene , 

1 brow Jitf pbat, and throw the lullie vaill ; 

Ouir waters wan, throw wortViie woddis grene. 
And fwa at lail on lifting up our ene, 

We fe the final end of our trauail, 

Amid ane plane a plefand roche to waill, 

And euerie wicht fra we that ficht had fene, 
Thankand greit God, their heidis law deuaill, 
LIV. 

With finging, lauching, merines and play. 
Unto this roche we rydand furth the way. 

Now mair to write for feir tremblis my p~n. 
The hart may not think nor mannis toung fay. 
The eir nocht heir, nor yit the eye fe may. 

It may not be imaginit with men. 

The heuinlie blis the perfite joy to ken, 

Quhilk now I faw: the hundredth part, all day, 
1 micht not fchaw thocht I had toungis ten. 

LV. ’ 

Thocht all my members toungis war on raw, 
I war not able the thoufand fauld to fchaw, 
Quhairfoir J feir ocht farther mair to writCt 
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For quhidder I this in faul or bodie faw. 

That wait I nocht, hot he that all dois knaw. 

The greit Gcd wait, in euerie thing perfite. 

Eik gif I wald this auiiioun indite, 

Jangleris fuld it backbite, and fland nane aw. 

Cry out on drcimis quhilks are not worth an mite. 

. LVI. 

Senthis till me all verity be kend, 

I repute thus better to make ane end. 

Than ocht to fay that fuld heiraris engreif: 

On uther fide, thocht thay me vilipend, 

1 confider prudent folk will commend, 

The veritie, and fic jangling repreif, 

With quhais corre&ioun, fupport and relief 
Furth to proceid, this proces I pretend, 

Traiftand in God my purpois to efcheif. 

LVII. 

Howbeit I may not euerie circumftance. 

Reduce perfitely in remembrance, 

Myne ignorance yit fum part fall deuife, 

Twitching this fight of heuiplie fweit plefance. 

Now emptie pen write furth thy luftie chance, . 
Schaw wonderis feill, fuppois thow be not wife, 

Be diligente and repelie the auifo. 

Be quick and fchairp voidit of variance. 

Be fweit, and cau$ not gentill hart® grife. 


T»E 
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PAL ICE op HONOUR. 


Argument o* Part III. 

The put afcendis the rock—Hell of idlenes—Shipwreck of th* 
carvel of the fate of grace—Firfi fight of the Palace' 
of Ho nou ^—Deferiptiovn of it — Vbhus thar, and bit 
mirrour qubilk refltftis ad the gret a&s of auld tymts— 
Account of /acred and profane bifiorie—Plefand debait- 
meats, mock heroes as Fingal, &c, and enebasaeters , affita 
fene—Atttgoricall deferiptioun of king Honour and bis 
court—The perfiuns tbar—^The poet njoijbing to p'as intil the 
gardyne offour is of ret boric, fuppofis be droppis from a 
hig, and nnaku—Addrrfs to king James IV* 

PART THRID. 


§ I. 

Y E mufis nine be in my adiutorie, 

That made me fe this blis and perfite glorie, 
Teiche me yowr fecund caftis eloquent, 

Len me a recent fchairp frefche memorie, 

And caus me dewlie till indite this fiorie. 

Sum gracious fweitnefs in my breift imprent, 

Till mak the heirars bowfom and attent, 

Reidand my wreitt illuminate with your loir,' 
Infinite thankis randerand yow thairfoir. 


Now 
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II. 

Now briefly to my pnrpoife for till gone. 

About the hill lay wayia rnony one. 

And to the hicht hot ace paiTage ingraue. 

Hew in in the roche of ilid hard marbell done* 

Agane the fone like to the glaa it fchone, ' 

The afcence was hie, and fir ait for till coofkue. 

Yit thanthir raufi® gudelie and foaue, * 

Alichtit down and clam the roche in hie, 

With all the rout, out tane my nimphe and L 
* III. 

Still at the hillia lute we twa abaid, 

Thao fuddanlie my keipar to me feid* 

Afcend galland: than for feir I qauik. 

Be not affray it, fcho faid, be not difmayit* 

And with that word up the flnait rod abraid, 

1 followit faff, fcho be the hand me tuick, 

Yit durff X neuer for dreid behind me luik. 

With meikle pain thus dam I neir the hicht, - 
Quhair fuddanelie I.faw ane griflie ficht. 

IV. 

As we approchit neir the hillis heid, 

Ane terribill fcwch birnand in flammis reid, 
Abhominabill, and how^as hell to fee, 

All full.of, brinffane, pick, and bulling leicfj 
Quhair mony wretchit creature lay deid. 

And miferabill catines yelland loud on hie, 

I faw : quhilk den micbt weiil compairit be* 

Till Xantbus the flude of Troy fa fchill, 

Birnlnd at Venus 1 heft contrair Acuilj,* 

Amid 
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V. 

Amid our pafiage lay this uglie ficht, 

Nocht braid but fa horribill to euerie wicht. 

That all the warld to pafs it fuld have dreid. 

Weil I confidderit na upper mair I raicht, 

And to defeend fa hidious was the hicht, 

I durft not auenture for this eird on breid. 

Trimbland I ftude with teith chatterand gude fpeid, 

My nymphe beheld my cheir, and faid let be, 

Thofw fall nocht aill, and lb the caus (quod fche). 

VI. 

To me thow art commit, I (all the keip. 

Thir pieteous pepill amid this laithlie deip, 

War wretchis quhilks in luftie yeiris fair, 

Fretendit thame till hie honour to creip ,] 

Bot luddanlie thay fell on ilewthfull fleip, 

Folio wand plefence drownit in this loch of cair. 

And with that word fcho hint me be the hair* 

Carpit me till the hillis heid anone, 

As Abacuk was brocht in Balylom 

VII. 

As we bene on the hie hill fituait, 

Luik down, quod fcho, confeue iu quhat eflait. 

Thy wretchit warld thow may confidder now. 

At her command with meikill dreid, God wait. 

Out ouir the hill fa hiddious hie and itrait, 

I blent adoun and felt my body grow, 

This brakili eird fa litill till allow. 

Me thocht I few birn i.i ane fireie rage, 

Of fiormie fey, quhilk might na maner fwage. 

That 
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VIII. 

That terribill temped, hiddeous wallis huge. 

War maift griflie for to behald or judge, 

Quhair nouther red nor quiet micht appeir, 

Thair was ane perrelqus place * folk for to lodge, 
Thair was na help fupport not yit refuge* 

InnumerabiU folk 1 (aw ilotterand in feir, 

Quhilk pereid on the walterand wallis weir. 

And fecundlie I faw a ludie barge, 

Ouirfett with feyis, and mony ftormy charge, 

IX. 

This gudelie carvel 1 taikiit traid on raw. 

With blanfchit faill milk quhite as ony fnaw, 

Richt fouer, ticht and wonder ftrangtie beildit. 

Was ou.the boldyn wallis quite ouirthraw, 
Contrarioudie the buderous wind did blaw 
In bubbis thick, that na fdnppis fail micht weild it. 
Now fank fcho law, how hie to heuin up heildit. 

At everie part fwa fey and windi$ draif, 

Qiihill on ane fand the fdhip did burd aqd claif. 

X. 

It was a pieteous thing, alaik, alaik. 

To heir the dulefull cry, quhen that fcho draik, 

Maift lamentabill the pereid folk to fe, 

Sa famid drowkit, mait, forewrocht, and walk. 

Sum on an plank of fir tre, and fum of aik. 

Sum hang upon a takill, fum on ane tre, 

Sum fra thair grip Tone walchin with the fee, 

. * pjlyce. ; i 

Part 
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Pan drown it, pan to the roche fieit or fwam. 

On minis or buirdis, fine np the hill they clam* 

XL 

Tho at my nvmphe breifiie I did enquire, 

Quhat fignifyet that feirfull wonder feir. 

Tone multitude iaid fcho of pepill drint, 

Ar faithles folk, quhilka quhill thay ar heir, 

Miftmawis God and followis thair plefeir, 

Quhairfoir thny fall in endiis fire be brint, 

Yone luiue fchip yow feis pereift and tint. 

In quhome yone pepill maid ane perrelous' race, 

Scho hccht the carfiu of the state op graci* 
XXL 

Ye bene all borne the fiamns of Ire, I gues, 

Sme throw Baptifme gettis grace and faithfulnes. 

Than in yone oarvcli lardie ye remane. 

Oft ftormefted with this warkfijs brnckienes, 

Quhill that ye fall m fin and wretchitncfs. 

Than fchip broken iaH ye drawn in oodles pane. 

Except by faith yt find the plank agane. 

Be Chriu working gude warkis I onderfiand. 

Remane thair with, this fall yow bring to land. 

XHL 

This may fuffioe, qaod fcho, twitchand this part; 
Return thy heid, bebaki this ot h er art; 

Confidder wooden and be vigilant. 

That thow may better endyten efterwart. 

Things quhilkis 1 fall the fchaw or we depart, 

Thow fall haoe fi>uth of fentcnce and not fcant. 

Thair is na wclth nor wdfifairthow fkll want, 

Tba 





Ill 


or HONOUR, 

The greit Palicb of Honour thow fall fe. 

Lift up thy heid, tichald that ficht, quod fchc. 

XIV. 

At hir command I raifit hie on hicht, 

My vifage tillbehald that heuinlie ficht; 

Bot to difcriue this matter in effed, 

Impoffibill war to ony eirdlie wicht. 

It tranfcendis feir abone my micht 
That I with ink may do bot paper blek* 

1 mod draw furth the yok lyis on my nek f 
As of the place to fay my leude auife f 
Plcneift with plefance like to Paradice. 
f XV. 

I faw a plane of peirles puleritude 9 
Quhairin aboundit alkin thingis gude 9 
Spyce, wine, come, oyle, tre, frute, flour, herbis grenej 
All foullis beidis, birdis, and alkin fude. 

All maner filches baith of fey and flude, 

War keipit in pondis of poleift filuer fchene. 

With purifyit water as of the crifiall dene. 

To noy the fmall the greit beidis had na will 9 
Nor rauenous foul is the lytill voladlL 
XVI. 

Still in the fedoun all thingis remanit thair, 
Perpetuallie but outher noy or fair. 

Ay rypit war baith herbis frute and flouris. 

Of euerie thing the namjs to declair, 

Unto my febill wit unpoffibill wair. 

Amid the meid replet of fweit odouris, 

A palice dude with mony royal towns, 

3 Qtihair 
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Quhair kymellis quent feill turets men micht find, 
And goldin fanis waifand with the wind. 

XVII. 

Pinnakillis, fyellis, tumpekkis mony one. 

Gilt birneift torris, quhilk like to Phebus fchone, 
Skarfment, reprife, corbel 1 , and battellingis, 

Fullyery, bordouris of many precious Hone, 

Subtill muldrie wrocht mony day agone, 

On butterys, jalme, pillaris and plefand fpringia. 
Quick imagerie with mony luftie fyngis, 

Thair micht be fene: and monie worthie wichtis, 
Befoir the yet array it all at richtis. 

XVIII. 

Furth pail my nymphe, I followit fubfequent, 
Straicht throw the plane to the firfl waird we went. 

Of the palice, aud enterit at the port. 

Thair faw we mony ftaitlie tournament, 

Lands brokin, knichtis laid on the bent. 

Plefand paftdnce, and mony luftie fport, 

Thair faw we als, and fum time battell mort; 

AU thir quod fcho, on Venus feruice vaikis, 

In deidis of armis for thair ladyis faikis. 

XIX. 

Vefyand I dude the principal place but peir. 

That heuinlie pal ice all of criflall cleir, 

Wrocht at me thocht of polift berial Hone. 

Bofiliall nor Oliab but weir, 

Quhilk fav&* fan&orum maid maid riche and deir. 

Nor he that wroucht the temple of Salomon, 

Nor he that buildit the royali Tiion % 

Nor 
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Nor he that forgit Darius fepulture, 

CuJd not perforaie fa craftilie ane cure. 

XX. 

Studiand heiron ray nyrrphe unto me fpak. 

Thus in a (lair quhy ft and is thow ftupifek, 

Gouand all day, and nathing hes vefite. 

Thcw art prolixt, in haift retume thy bak, 

Ga efter me and gude attendance tak, 

Quhat now thow feis luik efterwart thow write. 

Thow fall behald all Venus blis perfite, 

Thairwith fcho till ane garth did me conuey, 

Quhair that I faw encuch of perfite joy. 

XXI. 

Amid ane throne with ftanis riche ouirfret. 

And claith of gold Lady Venus was fet, 

By hir, hir fone Cupidf. quhilk nathing feis. 

Quhair Mars enterit na knawledge micht I get. 

Bot ftraicht befoir Venus vifage but let, 

Stude emeraut flages twelf, grene precious greis, 
Quhairon thair grew thre curious goldin treis,-' 
Suftentand weill the goddes face beforne, 

Ane fair mirrour be thame quently upborne. 

XXII. 

Qphairof it makit was I haue na feill. 

Of beriall, criftall, glas, or birnift fteill, 

Of diamant, or of the carbunkill gem ; 

Quhat thing it was define may I not weill* 

Bot all the bordour circulair euerie deill. 

Was plait of gold, cais, flock, and utter hem. 

With vertious ftanis picht that blude wald ftem. 

Vol. I, I For 
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For quha that woundit was in the tornament, 

Wox haill fra he upon the mirrour blent. 

XXIII. 

This royal! rillik fa riehe and radious, 

Sa polift, plefand, purifyit, precious, 

Quhais bounteis half to- write I not prefume.. * 
Thairon to f<? was fa delicious, 

And fa excelland fchaddowis gracions, 

Surmounting far in brichtnes, to my dome^ 

The coiftlie fubtill fpektakili of R 9 m* % 

Or yet the mirrour lent to Canacm, 

Quhairin men micht ful mony wonders fe, 

XXIV. 

In that mkrour I micht fe at ane ficht, 

*1 he deidis and fatis of euerie eirdly w*icht r 
All thingis gone like as thay war prefenU 
All the ereatiounis of the angells bricht y 
Of Lucifer the fall for all his micht: 

Adam firffc man and in the eirth yfentJ 
And Noyes flude thair faw I fubfequent: 

Babylon beild, that towre of lie renoun t 
Of Sodomn the feili fubuerfioun. 

XXV. 

Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, Joseph, I faw,. 

Hornit Moyses with his auld Hebrew law. 

Ten plaiges in Egypt fend for thair trefpas. 

In the Red fey with all his court on raw, 

King Pharaoh drynt, that God wald neuer knaw> 

I faw quhat wife the fey deuydit was. 

And all the Hebrewis dry fute ouir it pas. 

Sine 
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Sine in defert I fawthame fourty yeiris ; 

Of Josue I faw the worthie weiris. 

xxvr. 

Of Jndicum the battellis ftrang anone,. 

I faw of Jepthe, and of Gedeone, 

Of AmaleCh the cruel homicide. 

The wonderfull workis of douchtie duke Samsone, 
Quhilk flew'a thoufand with ane afles bone ; 

Rent tempillis down, and yettis in his pride. 

Of quhais ftrength marvellis this warld fa wide. 

1 law duke Sangor thair with mony a knok. 

Six hundrcth men flew with ane pleuchis fok. 

XXVII. 

The prophet Samuel faw I in that glas, 
Anoyrttitking Saull, quhais fone Jonathas, 

I faw vincus ane greit oift him alane. 

Young Dauid fla the griflie Golyas, 

Quhais fpeir heid wecht thre hundreth unces was, 
Jesbedonab the gyant niekill of mane, 

Lay be the handis of michtie Dauid flane. 

With fingers fex on ather hand but weir; 

Dauid I faw flay baith lyon and beir. 

XXVIII, 

This Dauid eik at ane onfet aftound, 

Aucht hundreth men I faw him bring to ground# 

With him I faw Ban anyas the ftrang, 

Quhilk twa Jyounis of Mcab did confound, 

And gaue the ftalwart Etbiop deidis wound, 

With his awin fpeir that of his hand he thrang. 
Unauafitlie this champion fa I gang, 

13 |9 


Digitized by L.ooQle 


1*6 THEEALICB 

In a deep ciftarne, and thair a lyoun fleuch, 

Qghilk in a ftorme of fnaw did harm aneuclw 

XXIX. 

Of Salomon the wifdorae and eftaite, 

Thair faw I, and his riche tempill, God wait*. 

Hi* fon Roeoam qnhilk throw hi*helie pride* 

Tint all his leiges hartis be his fait, 

He was to thame fa outragious ungrait, 

Of twelf tribes ten did fra him divyde. 

I faw the angell fla, be nichtis tide. 

Four fcoir thoufandis of Sen n ache ribs oift, 

Quhilk came to weir on Jewry with greit boift. 

XXX. 

I faw the life of the king Ezechy, 

Prolongit fifteen yeir; and the prophet Hely* 

Amid a firie chair to Paradice went. 

The floryis of Esras and of Nee my, 

And Daniell in the lyounis caue faw I, 

For he the dragon flew, Bel brake and fchent*. 

The chyldir thre amyd the fornace fent; 

I faw the tranfinigratioun in Babylon , 

And baith the buiks of Paralipomtnon • 

XXXI. 

I faw the bailie archangel 1 Raphaell, 

Marie Sara, the douchter of Raguel 
On Tobias for his juft father’s faik, 

And bind the cruell deuill that was fa fell, 

Quhilk flew hir feuin firil hufbands, as thay tell. 

And how Judith Holiphernes* heid off ftraik, 

By nichtis tyde, and fredhir town fra wraik. 

JpNA* 
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Jonas in the quhaillis womb dayis thre, 

And fchot furth fine I faw at Niniut . 

XXXII. 

"Of Job I faw the patience maift degeft. 

Of Alexander I faw the greit conqueft, 

Quhilk in twelf yeirs wan neir this warld on breid. 

And of Antiochus the greit unreft, * 

How tyranlie he Jewrie all opreft. 

Of Machabeus full monie ane knicht lie deid f 
That gaft all Greet and Egypt (land in dreid* 

In quiet brocht his realme throw his prowes. 

I faw his brether Stmon and Jon at has 
XXX1IL 

Quhilks war maift worthie quhil thair dayis Tang. 

Of Thebes eik 1 faw the weirs lang, 

Quhair Ttdeus allone flew fiftie knichtis ; 

How finallie of Grece the championis ftrang, 

All haill the flour of knichthcid in that thrang, 
Deftroyit was, quhill Theseus with his michtil 
The tonn and Creon wan for all hi9 flichtis. 

Thair faw I how y as Statius dbis tell, 

Amphiorax the bifchop fank to hell. 

XXXIV. 

The faith full Iadyis of Greet 1 michfc confidder, 

Jn daithis black all bairftrte pafs togidefer, 

Till Thebes fege fra thair lordis war flam? 

Behald ye meA that callis Iadyis lidder. 

And lichtof laitis, qnhafi kind-ties brocht them hidder ! 
Quhat treuth and Infe did in tfeair hreifts remand! 
ye fail reid in na> writ sigane, 

I 3 ^ In 


Digitized by 


Google 



n8 THE PALICE 

In an realme fa mony of fic conftance. 

Perfaue thairby wemcn ar till auance. 

XXXV. 

Of duke Pirithous the fpoufage in that tide, 
Quhair the Centauris reft away the bride, 

Thair faw I; and thair batteil, huge to fe. 

And Hercules quhais renoun walkis wide. 

For lx i on a law by Troyis fide, 

Faucht and ouircome a monftour of the fey, 

For quhilk, quhen his rewaird denyit was, he 
Maid the firft fiege, and the deftru&ioun. 

Of michtie Troy, quhylum that royall town# 

xxxvr. 

To win the fleis of gold thofaw I fent, 

Of Grece the nobillis with Jason confequent, 

Haiti thair con quell, and all Me de as llichtis. 

How for Jason Ypsiphile was fchent, 

And how at Troy as thay to Colcbos went, 

Greikis tholit of king Laomedon greit unrichtisj 
Quhairfair Troy deftroyit was be thair michtia, 

Ixiona reuift, and Laomedon flane; 

Bot Pryamus refiorit the toun agane* 

XXXVII. 

The judgement of Paris faw I fine. 

That gaue the apill, as poetis can define, i : 

Till Venus as goddes maift gudlie. 

And how in Grece he reuifehit quene Helyne, 
Quhairfoir the Greikis with thair greit navyne, 

Full mony thoufand knichtid, haiftilie . 

Thame till reuenge, feillk towart Troy inihy. 

I faw 
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I faw how be Ulixes, with greit joy, 

Quhatwife Achill was found, and brocht to 
XXXVIII. 

The cruell battellis, and the dintis ftrang, 

The greit debate, and eik the weiris lang. 

At Troyis feige, the mirrour to me fchew $ 

Suftenit tea yeir« Grcikis Trnjanh atnang, 

And ather partie fet full aft in thrang, 

Quhair that Hector did douchtie deids anew, 

Quhill feirce Ac hill baith him and TrOylus flew* 
The gr-eit hors maid 1 faw, and Troy fine tint. 

And fair Won allinflammis briut. 

XXXIX, 

Sine out of Troy , I faw the fugirilies, 

How that Eneas, as Virgil weiil difcriues, 

In countreis feir- was by the feyis rage, 

Bewauit oft, and how that ‘he arnues, 

With all his flote, but danger of tliair lines. 

And how thay war reflett baith man and page, 

Be quene Dido remanand in Carthage • 

And how Eneas fine, as that thay tell. 

Went for to feik his father doun to hell, 

XL. 

Ouir Srix the flude I faw Eneas fair, 

Quhair Charqn was the bufhius ferriar ; 

The fludes four of hell thair micht I fe ; *' 

The folk in pane, the wayis circulair, 

The weltcrand flone wirk Sysipho mi<ch cair. 

And all the plefance of the camp £///?, 

Quhair auld Anchises did commoun with Enee, 

l 4 And 
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And fchew be line all his fucceffioun* 

This ilk Eneas, maifl famous of renoun* 

XLI. 

I faw to goddes make the fecrifice, 

Quhairof the ordour and maner to deuife. 

War ouir prolext; and how Eke as fine,- 
Went to the lchip and eik I faw quhat wife, 

All his nauie greit hunger did furprife. 

How he in Italie finallie with greit pyne, 

Arryuit at tlie flrandis of Lauynt, 

And how he faucht weill baith on landis and feys. 
And Turn us flew, the king of Rutifeis • 

xui. 

Rome faw I beildit firft be Romo^us, 

And eik how lang as writes Liurus, 

The Roman kingis aboue the pepili rang. 

And how the wickit proud Tarostintus, 

With wife and bairnis be Brutus Junius, 

War expelit * Rome for thair infufferabili wrang, 
Bot all the proces for till fchaw war lang, 

How chaift Lugrece the gudlieft and beft, 

Be Sextus Tarc^uine was cruellie oppreft.) 

XLIII. 

The Punick battellis in that mirrour clear, 
Betwene Carthage and Romanis niouy yeir, 

I faw becaufe Eneas piteous 
Fled fra Dido be admonitiounis feir, 

Betwene thir pepili raife ane langfum weir; 


♦ exilit. 
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I faw how worthie Marcus Regulus, 

Maift vailyeand, prudent, and victorious* 

Howbeit he roicht at libertie gone fre, 

For commoun proiite cheifit for to die. 

XLIV. 

Tullus Seruilius douchtie in his daw. 

And Marcus Curtius* eik iu the mirrour I faw, 
Quhilk throw his floutnefs in the fiery gap, 

For commoun profite of Rome himfelf did thraw, 

Richt unabaifitlie hauand na dreid nor aw, 

Mountit on hors, unarmit thairin lap; 

And Hanniball I faw be fatall hap, 

Win contrair Romanis mony fair vi&orie, 

Quhill Scipio eclipfit all his glorie. 

XLV. 

This worthie Schipjo cleipit Aphricane, 

I faw vincus this Hanniball in plane. 

And Carthage bring unto finall mine ; 

And fine to Rome couquerit the realme of Spam* 

How king Jugurtha hes his brether flane, 

Thair law I eik ; and of his weir the fine. 

Richt weill I faw the battleis interline, 

Of Catiline and of Lentulus, 

And betwene Pompey and Cesar Julius. 

XL VI. 

And breiflie euerie famous douchtie deid. 

That men in florie may fe, or chronikill reid ; 

I micht behald in that mirrour exprefs, 

* And Q^incyus eik. 

2 TU 
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The miferie, the erudite, the dreid, 

Pane, forrow, wo, haith wretchitnes and ncid, 

The greit inuy, couetoufnefs, doub!ene9, 

Tuitchand warldlie unfaithfull brukilncfs. 

I i’a the feind fad folkis to vices tyft, 

And all the cuinming of the Antechrift. 

i xlvh. 

Plefand debaitments quha fa richt reports, 

Thair micht be fene, and all maner difportis $ 

The falcouais for the riuer at thair gait 
Mew and the foullis in periculo mortis, 

Layatid thame in be com panels and fortis, 

And at the plunge psrt f;uv I handiliit hait. 

The werie hunter belie air and lait, 

With quelling houndis feiiching to and fra, 

To hunt the hart, the bair, the da, the ra f 
XLViil. 

*1 favv Raf Cotlyear with his tliraw in brow; 
Craibit JouNE'the Re if, and auld Cow kewpis fovv ; 
And how thewran came out of A'ljfay . 

And Peirs Plewman that maid his workmen few ; 
Greit Gowmacmorke and Fyn Mac Cowl, and how 
Thay fu!d be goc!d : s in Ireland as thay fay f. 

Thdr faw I Maitland upon auld Beird Gray; ' 
poiiENE Hude ; and Gilbert with the quhite heind, 
How Hay of Nauchton flew, in Madin land, 

* This curious ftr.nza wanting in the London edition, probably 
hccrtufc the editor could make nothing of the ftrange names. It 
anil the next are ludicrous. 

f Here Ollhn’s heroes are palpably referred to Ireland* 

The 
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* xux. 

The Nigromancie thair law I eik anone, 

Cf Benytas, Bongo, and Frier Bacone, 
With mony fubtill point of juglairie ; 

Of Flanders piis made mony precious ftone, 

Ane greit laid fadill of a fiching bone. 

Of ane nut mug thay maid a Monk in hy, 

Anc paroche kirk of ane penny pye : 

And Benytas of an mulTell maid an aip, 

With mony uther fubtill mow and jaip. 

L. 

And fchortlie to declair the verity, 

All plefand paftance and gammis that michtbe. 
In that mirrour war prefent to my ilcht. 

And as I wonderit on that greit ferlie, 

Venus at laft, in turning of her eye, 

Knew weill my face, and faid be goddis micht # 
Ye bene welcome my perfonair to this hicht. 
How pafiit yow, quod fcho, this hiddeous deip? 
Madame, Quod 1, I not mair than ane fcheip, 
LI. 

Na force thairof faid fcho, fen thow* art heir. 
How plefis the our paftance and effeir ? 

Glaidlie (quod I) madame, be God of heuin* 
Remember is thow* faid fcho withoutin weir. 

On thy promit quhen o£ thy greit dangeir, 

J the deliuerit, as now is not to neuin. 

Than anfwerit I agane with fober fteuin, 
Madame your precept quhat fa be your will. 
Heir I remane ay reddy to fulfill, 
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LI I. 

Weill weill, faid fcho, thy will is fufiicient. 

Of thy bowfome anfwer I Hand content. 

Than fuddanlie in hand ape buik fcho hint* 

The quhilk to me betaucht fcho or I went. 

Command and me to be obedient, 

And put in ryme that proces than quite tint. 

I promifit hir forfuith or fcho wald flint, 

The buik reffauand, thairon my cure to preif, 
Inclynand fine, lawlie I tuik my leif. 

LIII. 

Tuitchand this buik perauenture ye fall heir 
Sum time after quhen 1 haue mair lafeir. 

My niraphe m haift fcho hint me be the hand, 

And as we famyn walkit furth in feir, 

I the declair, quod fcho, yone mirrour cleir, 

The quhilk thow faw befoir Dame Venus fland, 
Signifyis nathing ellis to underftand, 

Bot the greit bewtie of thir ladyis facie, 

Quhairin louers thinks thay be bald all graces. 

LIV. 

Scho me conuoyit finaliie to tell. 

With greit pleafance ftraicht to the riche caflell, 
Quhair mony few I preis to get ingres. 

Thair faw I Sinon and Achitcw>hell, 

Preiffand to climb the wallis* and how they felU 
Lucius Cattax i N e few I thair exprefe, 

In at an window preis to haue entree, 

• By thys boke he rhctiis Virgil. Margin - 

Bat 
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But fuddanlie Tullius come wkh aoe buik. 

And flraik him down quhill ail his chaftis quik. 
LV. 

Faft ciknmand up thay luflie wallis of ftone r 
I faw Jugurtha and treflbnabiil Tryphone* 
Bot thay na grippis thair micht hald for didder. 
Prefland to dim dude thoufands mony one. 

And to the ground thay failin euerie one. 

Than on the wall ane Garritour I confidder, 
Eroclaimand loude that did thair hartis fwidder p 
Out on all falfheid the mother of euerie vice* 

** Away inuy, and birnand couetice ! 99 

LVI. 

That Garritour my nimphe unto me tald. 

Was cleipit Lawtie keipar of that hald. 

Of hie honour i and thay pepill outfchetf, 

Swa preiffand thame to dim quhylum war baldv 
Richt verteous young ; bot fra time thai wok afd y 
Fra honour haill on vice thayr mynde is * fetv 
Now fall thow go, faid fcho, flraicht to the yet*. 
©f this palice, and enter but offence, 

For the porter is cleipit Patience 
LVII. 

The michtie prince, the greitefl emperour. 

Of yone palice, quod fcho, hecht hie Honour r 
Quhome to dois feme mo ly traifl officiair. 

For Che tin e of gudiinels the flour, 

U maifler houfhald in yone criflail tour* 


* mindis. 
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Firme Constance is the kingis fecretair. 

And Liberalitie hecht his thefaurair. 

Innocence and Deuotioun as effeiris. 

Bene clerks of clofet and cubfculairis. 

LVIIL 

His comptrollar is cleipit Discretioun ; 
Humanitie and Trew Relatioun, 

Bene Ifcharis of his chalmer morae and ewin, 

Peicf, quiet Rest oft walkis up and down, 

Intill his ball as Marfcalls of renoun, 

Temperance is cuik his meit to taift and preif, 

Hu militie carver, that na wicht lift to greif, 

H»s maifler fewar hecht Verteous Discipline, 
Mercie is copper and mixes weill his wine 
LIX, 

His Chancelair is cleipit Concience, 

Quhilk for na meid will pronounce fals fentence, 

With hfm ar Afieflburis four of ane aflent. 

Science, Prudence, Justice, Sapience, 

Quhilks to na wicht lift committin t>ffence. 

The Chekker rolhs and the Kingis rent. 

As Auditouris, thay ouirfee what is fpent. 
Laubi.urius diligence, Gude YVarkis, Clene 
jiuj^c. 

Bene Outftewartis and Catouris to yone king, 

LX. 

Gude Hope remains euer ajnongyone fort, 

A fine minftrail with mony mow and Qx>rt, 

And Pei tie is the kingis almofeir. 

Syne Fortitude (the richt qnha lift report) ' 

If 
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Is Leutenand all vvretchis to comfort 5 

The Kingis Minyeoun roundand in his elr, , 

Hecht Veritie did neuer leill man deir. 

And f^iortlie euerie vertew and plefance, 

Is fubje& to yone Kingis obeyfance. 

Lxr. 

Cum on, faid fchp, this ordinance to vilite# ; , 

Than paft ue to the crhlall palice quhite* 

Quhair I abade the entrie to behold, 

I bad na mair of plefance nor delite. 

Of luftie ficht, of joy and blifs perlite, * . 

/Nor mair weilfare to haue abone the mold. 

Than for to fee that yett of birnilhed gold, 

Quhairon thair was moft ctiriouflie ingraue. 

All naturall thingis men may in eird cor&aue. 

LX 11. 

Thair was the eirth invironit with the fey, 

Quhairon the fchippis failland micht I fe ; 

The Air, the Fire, all the four Elements, 

The Spheiris feuen, and Primum Mobile, 

The Signis tuelf pcrfe£tlie euere gre, 

The Zodiack haili as buiks reprefentis, 

The Pule antartick that euer himfelf abfentis, 

The Po^e artick, and eik the Urfis twain, 

The Seuin flarnis, Pheton and the Charlewane. 

LXHI. 

Thair was ingraue how that Ganymedes 
Was reift till heuin, as men in Ouide reidis. 

And unto Juppiter maid his chiet butlair. 

The douchteris fair into thair luitie vveidis. 

Of 


Digitized by Google 


ii8 THE PALICE 
Of DryaH)a *, amid the fey but dreidis 
Swymmand ; and part war figurit thair, 

Upon ane craig dryand thair yallow hair. 

With facis not unlike for quha them feing 
Micht weiil confidder that thay all fifteris being* 
LXIV. 

Of Planeitis all the conjun&iounis, 

Thair epifciclis and oppofitiounis, 

War portrait thairand how thair courfis fwagis, 
Thair natural and daylie motiounis, 

Eclipfis, afpe&is and digreffiounis, 

Thair faw I, and mony gudlie perfonages, 

Quhilks femit all luftie quick images* 

The warkmanfehip exceeding mony fold, 

The precious mater thocht it was fyneft gold. 

LXV. 

Wonderand heiron agane my will but let. 

My nymphe in greif fchot me in at the yet, 

Quhat deuill, (faid fcho) lies thow nocht ellis ado, 
Bot all thy wit and fantafie lo fet 
On fic doting ? And tho for feir I fwet, 

Of hir langage t bot than anone faid fcho. 

Lift thow fe farlies, behald thame yonder lo, 

Yit ftudie nocht ouir mekill adreid thow warie, 
For I perfaue the halflings in ane fane. 

LXVI. 

Within that Palice fone I gat ane ficht, 

Quhair walkand went full mony worthie wicht 
A id id the clois, with all mirthis to waill. 

* Dorida. 
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For like Phebus with fyrie bemis bricht, 

The wallis fchane, caftand fa greit ane licht, 

It femit like the heuin Imperiall. 

And as the cedar furmountis the rammai 
In perfite hicht, fa~of that Court a glance 
Exceidis far all eirldlie vane plefance. 

LX VII. 

For lois of ficht confidder micht I nocht. 

How perfitelie the riehe wallis war wrocht. 

Swa the reflex of chriftall flanis fchone. 

For brichtnes fcarflie blenk thairon 1 mocht: 

The purifyit filuer furelie as * me thocht, 

Infleid of fyment was ouir all that wone ; 

Yit round about full mony ane beriall (tone* 

And thame conjun&lie jonit faft and quemit. 

The clois was paithit with filuer as it femit, 

LXVIII. • 

The durris and the windois all were breddit 
With maffie gold, quhairof the fynes fcheddit. 

With bimeift Euir baith Palice and Towris 
Waf theikit weill, maift craftilie that cled it/ 

For fa the quhitely blanfchit bone ouirfpred it, 

Midlit with gold, anamalit all colouris, 

Importurait of birdis and fweit flowris. 

Curious knottis, and monie hie deuife, 

Quhilks to behald war perlite paradice# 

LXIX. 

And to proceed my nymphe and I forth went, 
Straicht to the Hall throwout the Palice gent, 

• foihlie me. 

Vot. I. K And 
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And ten ftages of Topas did afeend. 

Schute was the door: in at a boir I blent, 

Quhair I beheld the glaideft reprefent, 

That euer in eirth I * wretchit catiue kencL 
Breiflie this procefs to conclude and end, 

Me thocht the flure was all of Amytift ; 

Bot quhairof war the wallis I not will* 

LXX. 

The multitude of precious ftainis feir 
Thairon fa fchone, my febill ficht but weir 
Micht not behald thair verteous gudlines* 

For all the ruif as did to me appeir, 

Hang full of plefand lowpit fapheiris cleir. 

Of Dyamontis and Rubies as I ges. 

War all the buirdis maid of maift riches. 

Of fardanis, of jafp, and fmaragdane, 

Traifls, form is, and benkis, war poleift plane* 

LXXI. 

Baith to and fro amid the Hall thay went. 
Royal Princes in.plait and armouris quent. 

Of birnieft gold couchit with j>reuous flanis. 
Enthronit fat ane God Omnipotent, 

On quhais glorious vifage as I blent. 

In extafie be his brichtnefs atanis 
He fmote me doune, and briflit all my banis : 
Thair lay I ft ill in fwoun with colour blaucht 
Quhill at the laft my nymphe up hes me caucht* 


* a. 
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LXXII. 

Sine with greit pane, with women ting and cair, 

In hir armis fcho bair me douri the flair, 

And in the cldis full foftlie laid me doun; 
tJpheld my heid to tak the hailfome air. 

For of my life fcho ftude in greit difpair. 

Me till awalk was ftill that Lady boim* 

Quhilk finallie out of that deidlie fwown, ' 

I fwyith ouircome, and up mine ene did caftr 
Be merrie man, quod fcho, the werft is pafl# 

LXXIII. 

Get up, fcho faid, for fchame be na cowart* 

My heid in wed thow hes ane Wyfes hart, 

That for a plefand fichtfwas fa mifmaid ! 

Than all in anger upon my feit I flart# 

And for hir wordis was fa apirfmart. 

Unto the nymphe I maid a bufleous braid; 

Carling,'(quod I) quhat was yone that thow (aid ? 

Soft yow, (faid fcho) thay are not wyfe that fliyfis* 

For kirkmen war ay gentiii to the * Wyifis. 

LXXIV. 

I am richt glaid thow art worthin fa wicht, 

Lang eir me thocht yotv had nouther force nor^icht* 
Curage per will for to haue greiuit a N fla. 

Quhat aillit the to fell ? quod I, the ficht, 

<?f yone goddia grim fyrie vifage bricht, 

Ouir-fet my wit and all my fperiets fwa* 

I micht not Hand. Bot was that fuith? Ya, ya* 

* ther. 

' K * Than 
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Than faid the nymphe richt merilie and leucb, 

Now I confider thy mad * hart weill aneuch* 
LXXV. 

n I will na mair, quod fcho, the thus affay. 

With fic plefance as may thy fpreitis affray : 

Yet fall thow fe furely, fen thow art heir. 

My Ladyis court in thair gudlie array; 

For to behald thair mirth cum on thy way. 

Than hand in hand fwyith went we forth in feir 9 
At a poll erne towart the fair herbier. 

In that paffage full fail at her I franit, 

Quhat folk thay war within that hall remanit. 
LXXVI. 

Yone was, faid fcho, quha fa the richt difcriues, 
Maiil valyeand folk and verteuous in thair liues. 
Now in the court of Honour thay remain, 
Verteouflie, and in all plefance thriues. 

For thay with fpeir, with fwordis, and with kniues. 
In juft battell war fundin maift of mane: 

Jn thair promittis thay ftude euer firme and plane: 
In thame aboundit worfchip and lawtie: 

Illuminate with liberallitie* 

LXXVII. 

Honour, quod fcho, to this heuenlie Ring, 
Differs richt far fra warldlic goueming, 

Quhilk is bot pompe of eirdlie dignitie, 

Giuen for eftait of bludc, micht or he thing: 

* mait. 
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And in this countrie Prince, Prelate, or King, 
Allanarlie fall for vertew hOriourit be. 

For eirdlie gloir is tfocht bot vanitie, 

That as we fe fa fuddenlie will wend, 

Bot verteous honour neuer malr fall end. 

LXXVIII. 

Behald faid fcho, and fe this warldis gloir, 

Maifl inconflant, maift flid, and tranfitoir, 

Profperitie in eird is but a dreme, 

Or like as man war fleppand onif ane fcoir, 

Now is he law that was fa hie befoir. 

And he quhylum was borne pure of his deme, 

Now his eftait fchynis like the fone-beme. 

Baith up and doun, baith to and fra, we fe. 

This warld walteris, as dois the wallie fey. 

LXXIX. 

To papis, bifchoppitf, prelatis and primatis, 
Emperouris, kirtgis, princes, proteftatis, 

Deith fettis the terme and end of all thair hicht. 

Fra thay be game*, let fe quha on thame Waitis,’ 
Nathing remahis bot fame of thair eftaitis: 

And nocht ellis bot verteuous warkis richt 
Sail with thame wend; nouther thair pornpe nor micht. 
Ay vertew ringfs in leftand honour cleir, 

Remember than that vertew hes na pair. 

LXXX. 

For vertew is a thing fa precious, 

Quhairof the ehd is fa delicious, 

The warld cattriot t confidder quhat it is. ^ 

* began. f ma not. 
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It makis folk perfite and glorious. 

It makis fan&is of pepill vitious, 

It caufis folk ay live in left^nd blis. 

It is the way to hie honour I wis, 

It dantis deith and euerie vice throw michf^ 

Without vertew fy on all eirldlie wicht. 

LXXXI. 

VertewMs eilc the perfite ficker way, 

And nocht ellis, till lefiand honour ay. 

For mony hesTene vitious pepill uphyit. 

And efter foone thair glorie vanifchit away, 

Quhair of examplis we fe this, euerie day: 

His eirdie pompe is gone quhen that he diet, 

Than is he with na eirdlie friend fuppleit, 

Saifand vertew: wedl is him hes fic a feir! 

Now will I fchaw, quod fcho, what folk bene here, 
LXXXII. 

The ftrangeft Sampsoun is into yone hald, 

The feirce *puiflant Hercules fa bald. 

The feirce Achill, and all the nobiliis nyne, 

Scipio Affricane, Pompeius the aid, 

Uther monyjquhais namis befoir are tald, ? f j » 
■^ith thoufandis ma than I may heir defyne# 

And luftie fadyis amid thay lordis fyne, 

Semiramis, Thamir, Hippolita, 

Penthessilba, Medea, Zenoria. 

L^XXIU, 

Of thy regioun yonder bene honourit part, 

Tl^e kingis Grbgour, Kenneth, and J^ing J^ert,• 


t forty 
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With uther ma that bene not heir reheirfit *. 
Waryit, quod fcho, ay be thy megir hart! 

Thow fuld have fene had thow biddin in yone airt, 
Quhat wife yone heuenlie company conuerfit. 

Wa worth thy febili brane fa fone was perflit! 
Thow micht haue fene remanand quhair thow was, 
Ane huge pepill puneift for thair trefpas. 

LXXXIV. 

Quhilkis be wilfull manifeft arrogance, 

Inuyous pride, pretendit ignorance, 

Foul doubillnefs and diflait unamendit, 

Enforces thame thair felfis to auance, 

Be fie falflieid, but lawtie or conftance. 

With fubtelnefs and flichtis now commendit 5 
Betraifand folk that neuer to thame offendit. 

And upheis thamefelf throw fraudfull lippis, 
Thocht God caus oft thair eirdlie gloir eciippis# 
LXXXV* 

And noblis cummin of honourabill anceftric, 
Thair verteuous nobilitie fettis nocht by. 

For difhoneft unlefull warldlie way is. 

And throw corruptit couetous Inqy, 

Bot he that can be dowbill, nane is fet by, 

Diflait is wifdome ; lawtie, honour, away u* 

Richt few or nane takis tent thairto thir dayis, 
And thair greit wrangis to reforme, but let, 

In judgement yone God was yonder fet # 


* This account of the perfons feen in Honour’s court is far too 
fhort; but the poet had foreftalled the names in defciibing other 
cpurts. 
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LXXXVI. 

Remanand yonder thow micht haue hard beliue, 
Pronoimcit the greit fentence definitiue, 

Tuitchand this*a£tioun and the dreidfull pane. 
Execute on tranfgreflburs yit on liue, 

Swa that thair malice fall aa raair prefcriue. 
Madame, quod I, for Goddis fake turn agaig. 

My fpreit deiyris to fe thair torment fane. 

Quod lcho, richt now thair fall thow be rejoifie, 
Quhen thow hes tane the air and better appoint, 
LXXXV 1 I, 

Bot firfl thow fall confidder commodities. 

Of our garding, fo full of luftie tries. 

All hie cyprefs ot we; maift fragrant* 

Ouir ladyis yonder biflie as the beis. 

The fweit (lureift flouris of rethories 
Gadderis full fall [and] mony grene tender plant. 
And with all plefance pleniefht is yone hant, 
Quhair precious ftanis on treis dois abound. 

In fteid of frute chargit with peirles round, 
LXXXVI II. 

Unto that gudlie garth thus we proceid, 

Quhilk with a large foufie f^r on breid, 

Inueronit was, quhair fifches war anew $ 

All water foullis war fwemand thair gude fpcid, 
Alfe out of growand treis thair faw I breid, 

Fowlis that hingand be thair nebbis grew* 
Out^ouir the flank of mony diuers hew. 

Was laid ane tre ouir quhilk behouit us pafs, 

Bot I can not declair quhairof it was, 


Digitized by v^ooQle 



OF HONOUR. i jjr 

LXXXJX, 

My nymphe west ouir, chargeand me follow fall.' 

Hir till obey my.fpreitis wer agaft, 

Sa perrilous was the paflage till efpy. 

Away fcho went and fra time fcha was paft, 

Upon the brig I enterit at the lail, 

Bot fa my harnis tremblit befily, 

Quhill I fell ouir, and baith my feit flade by 
Out ouir the heid into the flank adouo, 

Quhair as me thocht I was in point to droun. 

• XC. 

Quhat thrpw the birdis fang and this affray. 

Out of my fwoon I walkinit quhair I lay. 

In the gardjng quhair I firft doun fell. 

About I blent, for richt clier was the day, 

Bot all this luftie plefance was away. 

Me thocht that fair herbrie maift like hell. 

In dll compair of this ye hard me tell. * 

Alls ice, allace, I thocht me than in pane. 

And langit fair for to haue fwounit agane* 

XCI. 

The birdis fang, nor yet the merrie fiouris, 

Micht pot ameis my greiuous greit dolouris. 

All eirdlie thing me thocht barrane and vile. 

Thus I remanit into the garth two houris, 

Curfand the feildis with all the fair colouris. 

That I atyoke oft wariand the quhiie: 

Alwife my mynde was pn the Juftie ile ; 

I purpoifet euer till haue duelt in that art. 

Of rethorick colouris till haue found fum part. 

And 
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T HEP A L I C E 
XCII. 

And'maifl of all my outage was agreuit, 

Becaus fa fone I of my dreme efcheuit. 

Not feand how thay wretchis war torment. 

That honour, mankit and honefllie mifcheuifc* 

Glaidlie I wald amid this writ haue breuit, 

Had I it fene bow thay wer flane or fchent. 

Bot fra 1 faw all this weilfare wa9 went, . ^ 

Till make an end, fittand under a tree, 

In laud of Honour I wrait thir vcrfis thre. 

XCIII. 

O hie Honour, fweit heuinlie flour digefl! 

Gem verteuoqs, maift precious, gudliefl. 

For hie renoun thou art guerdotvn conding. 

Of worfchip bend the glorious end and reft. 

But quhomej* in richt na worthie wicht may left. 
Thy greit puiflance may maiti auance all thing. 

And pouerall to meikall auaillfone bring. 

I the require ien thovv but peir an belt, 

That efter this in thy hie blis we ring, 

XCIV. 

Of grace thy face in euerie place fa fchynis, 

That fweit all fpreit beith heid and feit inclynis, 

Thy gloir afoir for till imploir remeid. 

He docht richt nocht quhilk out of thocht the tynil. 
Thy name bot blame and royal fame diuine is, 

Thow port at fchort iof out comfort and reid, 

Till bring all thing till glaiding efter deid, 


♦ quhan. 


All 
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Of HONOUR. 

AH wicht but ficht of thy greit micht ay crinis, 

O fchene I mene nane may fuflene thy feid. 

XCV. 

Haill rois maift chois till clois thy fois greit micht, 
Haill ftone quhilk fchone upon the throne of licht, 
Vertew quhais trew fweit dew ouir threw all vice, 
Wa? ay ilk day gar fay the way pf licht. 

Amend offend and fend our end ay richt, 

Thow ftant, or dant, as fant of grant maift wife. 
Till be fupplie and the hie gre of price, 

Delite the cite me quite of fite to dicht 9 
For I apply fphortly to thy deuifei. 
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Author dir (Hit bis bulk te ihe Ritbt Nobi /j 
end llbtfiir Prince James the Feird 9 King tf 
Scottis • 

* 

Triumpous laud with palme of viftorie, 

The lawret crowne of infinit glorie. 

Maid gracious Prince, ouir fouerain Jambs the feibd# 
Thy Majedie mot haue eternallie, 

Supreme honour, renoun of cheualrie, 

Felicitie perdurand in this eird, 

With eternc blis in heiuin by fatal weird! 

Reflaue this roudie rural rebaldrie, 

Laikand cunning, fra thy pure laige unleird. 

Quhilk in the ficht of thy magnificence, 

Confidand in la greit beneuolence 
Proponis thus my vulgar ignorance 
Maid humbillie with dew obedience, 

Befeikand oft thy michtie excellence, 

Be grace to pardoun all fic variance 
With fum beneing refpe& of firm condance 
Remittand my pretended negligence, 

Thow quhais micht may humble thing auance. 
u *■ % Brcif 
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Breif breiyal * quhair of eloquence all quite, 
'With ruflet weid and fentence imperfite. 

Till cummin f plane, fe that thow not pretend the* 
Thy barrant termis, and thy vile indite 
Shall not be mine, I will not have the wite. 

For as for me I quit clame that I kend the! 

Thow are bot ftouth, thift louis, licht bot lite, 

Not worth ane mite, pray ilk man to amend the! 
Fair on with fite and on this wife I end the. 

* bund. f cum in. 

FINIS. 


VINCIT TANDEM VERITAS £• 


J The London edition lias: 

“ Imprinted at London in Fleteflreete at the fygrie of the Rofe 
u garland, by Wyllyam Coplande.” (No date, but generally bound 
with Douglafis Virgil 1553.) 
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The aventuris of Meldruffi in forein land#. 


Vol. I. L Argument. 
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Argument* 


Prologue— Meldrum’s faffage til Cragfergus— He lifts 
t wa foldiers ; and javis ane Udk t §uba offers to wed bint 
—He joints the Frenfch armie agan Henrie vlil of 
Ingland in Picardie-— Z)//£//jTalbart an Inglisf**- 
pioun—Goes to the Frenfch court—Affefis ant ryot raft 
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The 

Hiftorie of 
ane nobil and wailye- 
and fquyer, William Meldrum, umquhyle 
Laird of Cleifche andBy nnis. Compylit be Sir David 
Lyndefay of the Mont, alias, Ly* 
oun, King of Armes. 


B U K E I. 

O U H O that antique ftories reidis, 

Confidder may the famous deidis. 

Of our nobill progenitouris: 

Qjuhilk fuld to us be richt mirrouris, 

Thair verteous deidis to enfew: 

And vicious leving to efehew* 

Sic men bene put in memorie 

That deith fuld not confound thair glorie* 

Howbeit thair bodie bene abfent, 

Thair verteous deidis bene prefent j to 

Poetis thair honour to avance 
Hes put thame in rememberance. 

Sum wryt of preclair conquerouris, 

And fum of vailyeand emperouris; 

L 2 And 
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And fum of nobill michtie kingis. 

That royallie did reull their ringis* 

And fum of campiouni9, and of knichtis 
That bauldlie did defend thair richtis; 
Quhilk vailyeandlie did ftand in flour. 
For the defence of thair honour* 

And fum of fquyeris douchtre deidis, 
That ftroundert wrocht in weirlie weidte. 
Sum wryt of deidis amorous ; 

As Ch aucrir wrait of Taoiurs, 

How that he luifit Cress id a; 

Of Jason and of Medea* 

With help of Cleo I intend, 

Sa Minervb wuld me fapience fend, 
Ane nobill fquyer to difcryfe, 

Quhais douchtincs during his lyfe, 

I knaw myfelf, thairof I wryte. 

And all hb deidis I dar indyte: 

And fecreitis that I did not knaw f 
That nobill fquyer did me fchaw* 

Sa I intend the be ft I can, 

Deferyve the deidis and the man: 
Quhais youth did occupie in lufe. 

Full plefantlie without reprufe. 

Quhilk did as monie douchtie deidis. 
As monie ane, that men of reidis, 
Quhilkis poetis puttis in memoric, 

For the exalting of thair glorie; 
Quhairfoir I think, fa God me faif 9 
He fuld have place amangis the laif. 
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M E L M U H. 

That his hie honour fukl not ftnure, 

Confidering quhat he did indure# 

Oft times for his ladeis fake: 

I wait Sir Lancelot du lake # 

Quhen he did lufe king Arthuris wyfe# 

Fancht never better with fword nor knyfe ye 

For his ladie in no batted, 

Nor had not half fo juft querreH. 

The veritie quha lift declatr, 

His lufe was ane^ulterair, 

And durft not cum into his ficht, 

Bot lyke ane houlet on the nicht; 

With this fquyer it ftude not fo. 

His ladie luifit him and no mo: 

Hufband, nor lemruan had fcho none, 

And fo he had his lufe alone# 60 

1 think it is no happy lyfe, 

Ane man to jaip his maifteris wyfe: 

As did Lancelots, this I conclude. 

Of He amour culd cum na gude. 

Now to my purpois willl pas, 63 

And lhaw yow how the fquyer was: 

Ane gentilman of Scotland borne. 

So was his father him befome: 

Of nobilnea lineallie difeendit, 

Quhilks thair gude fame het ever defendit# 70 

Gude Willjame Meldrum he was namit, 

Quhifk in his honour was never defamit* - 
Stalwart and flout in everie ftryfe, 

And boiuc within the fchyre of Fyfe* 

h 3 To 
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To Cltifcbt and Bjnmit richt heritour, 7* 

Quhilk ilude for lufe in monie flour. 

He was bot twentie yciris of age, 

Quhen he began hit vaflalage: 

Proportionat weill of mid ftature, 

Feirie, and wicht, and micht indure. 80 

Ouirfet with travell, both nicht and day, 

Richt hardie baith in eniiit and play: 

Blyith in countenance, richt fair of face, 

And ilude weill ay in his ladies graces 

For he was wounder amiabill, 8j 

And in all deidis honourabijl* 

And ay his honour did avance, 

In Ingland firft, and fyne in France, 

And thair his manheid did aflaill. 

Under the kingis greit admirall. 90 

Quhen the greit navie of Scotland , 

Paflit to the fey aganis Ingland* 

And as thay paffit be Ireland coiil, 

The admirall gart land his oift; 

And fet Craigfergus into fyre, 9$ 

And faifit nouther barne nor byre. 

It was greit pietie for to heir, 

Of the pepill the bailfull cheir 

Ver. 90. James Gordon, of Letterfury, fon of the Earl of 
Huntley. 

Ver. 92. In 1512. See Buchanan. Guthrie iv. 340, 342, de¬ 
nies the invafion of Ireland to have taken place till the return of 
the fleet. 

And 
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And how the land folk wer fpuilyeit, 

Fair wemen under fute wer fuilyeit. 100 

Bot this young fquyer bauld and wicht 
Savit all wemen quhair he micht 2 
All preiilis and freiris he did fave. 

Till at the laft he did perfave 

Behind ane garding amiabili, 105 

Ane womanis voce richt lamentabiil: 

And on that voce he fbllowit fall, 

Till he did fee her at the laft, 

Spuilyeit, naikeit as fcho was borne. 

Twa men of weir wer hir befortie : 110 

Quhilk wer richt cruell men and kene, 

Fartand the fpuilyie thame betwene; * 

Ane fairer woman nor fcho wes, 

He bad not fcne in onie place.’ 

Befoir him on hir kneis fcho feH* 115 

Sayand, “ For him that heryit hell* ‘ - 

¥ Help me, fweit fir, I am atie mayd.* 

Than foftlie to the men he faid: - ' 

1 pray yow give againe hir fark, < 

«« And tak to yoW all other wark^ $ 20 

Hir kirtill was of fcarlot reid,- * 

■Of gold ane garland on hir heid, • r . ■ -t 

Decorit with enametyne; '■ * 1 r r ' 

Bilt and brochis of iilVer fyne. 

Of yallow taftais wes hir lark, - 125 

Begaryit all with browderit warkc 

* Ter. 125. YelloW fhirtS, made of large pieces of linen plaited 1 , 
were then worn in Ireland. ! 6ee- Spencer's’VleW of Iretartdy'fccv ^ 

* : - L 4 Richt 
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Richt craftelie with gold and filk. 

Than faid the ladie quhyte as milk, 

44 Except my lark no thin^I crave, 

44 Let thame go hence with all the lave. 9 ' ijp 

Quod thay to hir, 11 Be San6t Fill ane, 

“ Of this ye get nathing agane." 

Than laid the fquyer courteflic 
44 Gude freindis I pray yow hartfullie, ' 

44 Gif ye be worthie men of weir, ij£ 

44 Relloir to hir agaiue hir geir, 

44 Or be greit God that all he* wrocht* 

4 * That fpuilyie fal be full deir bocht." 

Quod thay to him, 44 We the defy 

And drew thair fwordis haiftely: 14P 

And ftraik at him with fa greit ire. 

That from his harnes flew the fyre. 

With duntis fa darflie on him dang. 

That he was never in lie ane thrang* 

Bot he him manfullie defendit, 14$ 

And with ane bolt on thame he bendit. 

And hat the ane upon the heid, 

That to the ground he fell down deid: 

For to the teith he did him cleif 5 

Lat him 1 y thair with ane mifeheif! 15a 

Than with the uther hand for hand, 

He beit him with his bimeift brand: 

The uther was baith flout and ftrang, 

And on the fquyer darflie dang. 

And than the fquyer wrocht greit wonder *55 

Ay till hi* fword did fhaik in funder« 

Than 
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Than drew he furth ane fliarp dagak> ' 

And did him cleik be the collar. 

And evin in at the eollerbane, 

At the firft ftraik he hes him flane: i fo 

He founderit fordward to the ground* 

Yit was thefquyer.haill and found: 

For quhy he was fa weill enarmit. 

He did efcaip fra thame unharmit* 

And quhen he faw thay wer baith flane^ 16$ 

He to that ladie pafl agane: 

Quhair fcho ftude nakit on the bent* 

And faid, ic Tak your abulyement 
And fcho him thankit full huraillie. 

And put hir claithis on fpedilie* 

Than kiffit he that ladie fair* 

And tuik his leif at hir but mair: 

Be that the taburne and trumpet blew 
And everie man to fkipburd drew. 

That ladie was dolent in hart. 

From tyme fcho law he would depart, 

That hir relevit from hir harmes: 

And hint the fquyer in hir armes: 

And faid, “ Will ye byde in this land, 

‘f I fall yow tak to my hulband: 

Thocht I be caffin now in cair, 

I am (quod fcho) my fatheris air, 

“ The quhilk may fpend of pennies round, 

!! Of yeirlie rent are thowfand pound• ,, 

^rith 
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With that hartlie fcho did him kis, tSj 

•• Ar ye (quod fcho) content of this ?** 

44 Of that (quod he) I wald be fane, 

Gif I micht in this realme remane. 

4t Bot I mon firfl: pas into France , 

44 Sa quhen I cum agane perchance, * 9 ° 

44 And efter that the peice be maid, 

44 To marie yow, I will be glaid. 

4 * Fair weill, I may no langer tarie ; 

« 4 1 pray God keip yow, and fweit fan& Marie." 

Than gaif fcho him ane lufe taking, 19S 

Ane riche rubie fet in ane ring, 

“ I am (quod fcho) at your command, 

14 With jow to pas into Scotland” 

44 I thank' yow hartfullie (quod he) 

44 Ye ar ovir young to faill the lee, 

44 And fpeciallie with men of weir," 

44 Of that (quod fcho) tak ye na feir: 

44 I fall me cleith in mennis clais, 

44 And ga with yow quhair evil* ye pleis: 

44 Sutd I pot lufe him paramour, • 10J 

44 That faifit my lyfe and my honour 

44 Ladie, I fay yow in certane,.. ‘ ‘ 

544 Ye fall have lufe for lufe agane, 

44 Trewlie unto my lyfis end. 

44 Fairweill, to God I yow commend," t\6 

With that into his boit he pad. 

And to the fliip he row it fall. 

* 4 Thar 
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Thay weyit their ankeris, and maid faill, 
This navie with the admirall, 

And landit in bauld Biytane , 

This admirall was Erle of Arcane, 
Quhilk was baith wyfe and vailyeand, 

Of the blude royall of Scotland: 
Accompanyit with monieane knicht, 
Quhilk wer richt worth ie men and wicht. 

Among the laif, this young fquyar, 
Was with him richt familiar: 

And throw his verteous diligence, 

Of that lord he gat fic credence : 

That quhen he did his cQurage ke°> 

Gaif him cure of fyve hundreth men : 
Qiihilkis wer to him obedient, 

Reddie at his commandement. 

It wer to lang for to declair, 

The douchtie deidis that he did thair: 
Becaus he was fa courageous. 

Ladies of him wer amorous. 

He was ane munyeoun for ane dame, 
Meik in chalmer lyk ane lame. 

Bot in the feild ane campioun, 

Rampand lyke ane wyld lyoun ; 

Weill pra&ikit with fpeir and fcheild ; 
And with the formeft ip the feild. 

No chiftane was amangis thame all. 

In expenfis mair liberail. 
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Ver. 216. He commanded the land-forces. 
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In cvcrillc play he wan the pryfe: 
With that he was yerteous and wyfe. 
And fo becaus he was weill pruifit. 
With everie man he was weill luifit* 


HARY the aucht king of lngkm<? 9 
That tyme at Caleis wes lyaqds 
With his triumphant ordinance, 

Makand weir on the realme of France* 

The king of France hie greit armie 
Lay neir hand by in Picariie ; 

Quhair aither uther did aflaiH. 

Howbeit thair was na fet battaill: 

Bot thair wes daylie fkirmifhing, 

Quhair men of armis brak monie ding* 
Qiihen to the fquyer Melphuw 
Wer tauld their novellis all and fym: 

He thocht he wald vefie the weirii. 

And waillit furth ane bundreth fpeiris: 
And futemen quhilk wer bauld and flout. 
The maid worthie of all his rout. 

Quhen he come to the king of France , 
He wes fone put in ordinance : 

Richt fo was all his companie, 

That on him waitit continuallie. 

Thair was into the Inglis oid, 

Ane campioun that blew greit boift: 

He was ane flout man and ane flrang, 
Quhilk oift wald with his conduct gang, 
7 
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Outthrow the greit armie of Franet , 

His valiantnes for to avaoce: 

And maifter Talbart was his name. 

Of Scottis and Freucbe quhilk fpak difdane. 
And on his bonnet ufit to beir. 

Of filver fine, takinnis of weir. 

And proclamatiounb he gart mak, 

That he wald for his ladies faik, 

With any gentilman of Fr*ttt * 9 
To fecht with him with fpeir or lance. 

Bot no Frtncbe man in all that land, 

With him durft battell hand for hand. 

Than lyke ane weiriour vailyeand. 

He enterit in the Scotti} band: 

And quhen the fquyer Mel drum. 

Hard tell, this campioun wes cum* 

Richt haillelie he pad him till, 

Demanding him quhat was h*s will: 

44 Forfuith I can find none (quod he) 
ct On hors, nor fute, dar fecht with me/* 
Than faid he, * 4 It wer greit fchame, 

44 Without battell ye fuld pafs hame. 

44 Thairfoir to God I make ane vow, 

44 The morne my felf fall fecht with yow. 

44 Outher on horfback or on fute. 

44 Your crakkis I count thame not ane cute. 
44 I fall be fund into the feild, 

44 Armit on hors with fpeir and fcheild.” 
ifraifter Talbart faid, 41 My gude chyld, 
* 4 It wer maid lyk that thow wcr wyid: 
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«« Thow ar to young and hes no micht, 

•« To fecht with me that is fo wicht. 

« To fpeik to me thow fuld have feir f 
«* For l have fik pra&ik in weir, 

44 That I wald not effeirit be, 

44 To mak debait aganis fie thfe i 
44 For I have (land in monie flour, SOS 

And ay defendit my honour. , 

44 Thairfoir, my barne, I counfetl the, 

44 Sic interprylis to let be/* 

Than faid this fquyer to the knicht, 
w I grant ye ar baith greit and wicht5 3 X ^ 

44 Young David was far les than I, 

44 Qnhen with Golias manfullie, 

4 ‘ Withouttin outher fpeir or fcheild, 

14 He faucht 5 and flew him in the feild. 

44 I traift that God fal be my gyde, 31J 

44 And give me grace to ftanch thy pryde: 

44 Thocht thow be greit like Gowmakmorne 
44 Traift weill I fall yow meit the morne: 

44 Befide Mont mill upon the grene, 

44 Befoir ten houris I fal be fene. 320 

44 And gif ye wyn me in the feild, 

44 Baith hors and geir I fall yow yeild: 

44 Sa that ficlyke ye do to me.** 

44 That I fall do be god (quod he) 

44 And thairto I give the my hand/* yS 

And fwa betwene theme maid an band, 

That thay fuld meit upon the morne. 

Bot Talbart maid at him bot fcorne 5 

Lychtlyand 
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Lychtlyand him with wordis of pryde, 

Syne hamewart to his oift culd ryde. 330 

And (h«w the brethren of his land, 

How ane young Scot had tane on hand, 

To fecht with him befide MontruiU; 
u Bot I traift he fall prufe the fuill. 

Quod thay, 44 The morne that fall we ken, 33$ 

44 The Scottis ar haldin hardie men.” 

Quod he, 44 1 compt thame not ane cute, 

44 He fall returne upon his fute: 

44 And leif with me his armour bricht, 

44 For weill I wait he has no micht, 340 

44 On hors nor fute, to fecht with me.” 

Quod thay, 44 The morne that fall we fe.” 

Quhan to Monfour de Obenie 
Reponit was the veritie. 

How that the fquyer had tane on hand, 345 

To fecht with Talbart hand for hand. 

His greit courage he did commend, 

Sine haiftelie did for him fend. 

And quhen he come befoir the lord. 

The veritie he did record. 330 

How for the honour of Scotland \ 

That battell he had tane on hand, 

“ And fen it givis me in my hart, 

44 Get I ane hors to tak my part, 

44 My traift is fa in Goddis grace, 333 

44 To leif him lyand in the place. 


Ver. 343. D’Aubigny. 


44 Howbeit 


Digitized by L.ooole 



i6o S Q. V I R E 

u Howbeit he dalwart be and done, 
u My lord of him I have na dour.” 

Than fend the lord out throw the land, 
And gat anc hundreth hors fra hand: 

To his prefence he brocht in haid. 

And bad the fquyer cheie him the bed. 

Of that the fquyer waa rejoifit, 

And cheifit the bed as he fuppoifit: 

And lap on him delyverlie; 

Was never hors ran mair plefantlie, 

With fpeir and fword at his command, 
And was the bed of ail the land. 

He tuik his leif and went to red; 

Syne airlie in the morne him dred, 
Wantonlie in his weirlyke weid, 

All weill enarmit, faif the heid : 

He lap upon his curfour wicht, 

And draucht him in his dirtoppis richt, 
His fpeir and fcheild and heime wes borne 
With fquyeris that raid him beforne: 

Ane velvot cap on heid he bair, 

Arte quaif of gold to heild his hair. 

This lord of him tuik fa greit joy, 

That he himfelf wald him convoy: , 

With him ane hundreth men of armes, 
That thair fuld no man do him harmcs. 
The fquyer buir into his fcheil^ 

Ane otter in ane lilver feild. 

His hors was bairdit full richelie, 

Coverit with latyne cramefie. 
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Than forward raid this Campioun, 

With found of trumpet and clarioun, 

And fpedilie fpurrit ovir the bent, 

Lyke Mars the God Armipotent* 

Thus leif we rydand pur fquyar, 

And fpeik of Maifter Tale art mair: 
Quhilk gat up airlie in the morrow, 

And no manner of geir to borrow : 

Hors, harnes, fpeir, nor fheild, 

Bot was ay reddie for the feild: 

And had fie pra&ik into weir. 

Of our fquyer he tuik na feir. 

And faid unto his companyeoun, 

Or he come furth of his pavilyeoun, 

44 This nicht I faw into my dreame, 

44 Quhilk to reheirs I think greit fhame : 
u Me thocht I faw cum fra the fee, 

44 Ane greit otter rydand to me, 

44 The quhilk was blak, with ane lang taill, 
44 And cruelliedid me aflaill; 

44 And bait me till he gart me bleid, 

44 And drew me backwart fra my fieid. 

44 Quhat this fuld mene I cannot fay, 

44 Bot I was never in fie ane fray." 

His fellow faid, 44 Think ye not fchame, 

44 For to gif credence till ane dreame ? 

44 Ye knaw it is aganis our faith; 

44 Thairfoir go dres yow in your graith, 

44 And think weill throw your hie courage, 
<4 This day ye fall wyn vaflaJage." 
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Then dreft he him into his geir, 

Wantounlie like ane man of weir, 

Quhilk had baith hardines and fora* 

And lichtlielap upon his hors. 4 20 

His hors was bairdit full bravelie. 

And coverit was richt courtfullie 
With browderit wark, and velvot grene. 

San£t George’s croce thair micht be fene 

On hors, barnes, and all his geir. 4*5 

Than raid he furth withouttin weir, 

Convoyit with his capitane. 

And with monie ane Inglifman 9 
Array it all with armes bricht, 

Micht no man fee ane fairer ficht# 450 

Than clariounis and trumpettis blew ; 

And weiriouris monie hither drew: 

On everie fide cpme monie man. 

To behald quha the battell wan: 

The feild was in the medow grene, 435 

Quhair everie man micht weel be fene. 

The heraldis put tham fa in ordour. 

That no man pail within the bordour; 

Nor preifiit to cum within the grene, 

Bot heraldis and the campiounis kene. 440 

The ordour and the circumftance 
Wer lang to put in remembrance. 

Quhen thir twa nobilmen of weir, 

Wer weill accownterit in their geir. 

And in thair handis Itrang burdounis; ' 445 

Than trumpotis blew and clariounis: 

And 
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And heraldis cryit hie on hicht, 

4 ‘ Now let thame go! God (haw the richt!” 

Than fpediliethay fporrit thair hors, 

And ran to uther with fie fors, 

That baith thair fpeiris in findrie flaw 5 
Then faid they all that ftude on raw .• 

<4 Ane better cours, than they twa ran, 

#t Was not fene fen the warld began. 

Than baith the parties wer rejoifit, 

The campiounis ane quhyle repoifit } 

Till they had gottin fpeiris new. 

Than with triumph the trumpettis blew: 

And they with all the force thay can 
Wounder rudelie at either ran : 

And flraik at uther with fa greit ire. 

That fra thair harnes flew the fyre. 

Thair fpeiris war fa teuch and flrang. 

That aither uther to eirth doun dang. 

Baith hors and man, with fpeir and fcheild. 
Than flatlingis lay into the field. 

Than maifter Talbart was efehamit, 

44 Forfuith for ever I am defamit !** 

And faid this, 44 I had rather die, 

44 Without that I revengit be.” 

Our young fquyer, fic was his hap, 

Was firft on fute; and on he lap 
Upon his hors without fupport : 

Of that the Scottis tuke gude comfort, 

Quhen thay faw him fa feirelie 
Loup on his hors fa galyeardlie. 
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The fquyer liftit his vifalr, 

Ane lytill fpace to take the air. 

Thay bad him wyne, and he it drank. 

And humillie he did thame thank. 

Be that Talbart on hor9 mountit, 

And of oar fquyer lytill countit. 

And cryir, u gif he durft undertak. 

To run anis for his ladies faik. 

The fquyer anfwerit hie on hichf, 

«« That fall I do be Marie bricht: 

€t I am content all day to ryn, 

“ Till ane of us the honour wyn. ,r 

Of that Talbart was weill content; 

And ane greit fpier in hand he hent. 

The fquyer in his hand he thrang 

His fpeir, quhilk was baith greit and lang: 

With ane (harp heid of grundin fteill, 

Of quhilk he was appleifit weill. 

That plefand feild was lang and braid, 
Quhair gay ordour and rowme was maid : 
And everie man micht have gude iicht, 

And thair was monie weirlyke knicht. 

Sum man of everie natioun. 

Was in that congregatioun. 

Than trumpettis blew triumphantlie. 

And thay twa campiounis egeirlie : 

Thay fpurrit thair hors with fpier on breift 
Pertlie to preif thair pith thay prieft : 

That round rinkroume wes at utterance. 

Bot Talb artis hors with are mischance 
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He utterit, and to ryn was laith $ 

Quhairof Talbart was wonder wraith. 
The fquyer furth his rink he ran, 
Commendit weill with evcrie man. 

And him difchargeit of his fpeir, 

Honeftlie lyke ane man of weir. 

Eecaus that rink they ran in vane, 

Than Talbart wald not ryn agane, 

Till he had gottin ane better field; 

Quhilk was brocht to him with gude fpeid. 
Quhairon he lap, and tuik his fpeir. 

As brym as he had bene ane beir. 

And bowtit fordward with ane bend. 

And ran on to the rinkis end, 

And faw his hors was at command; 

Than wes he blyith, I underftand, 
Traiftand na mair to ryn in vane, 

Than all the trumpettis blew agane. 

Be that with all the force they can, 

Thay richt rudelie at uther ran. 

Of that meiting ilk man thocht wounder, 
Quhilk foundit lyke ane crak of thunder. 
And nane of tharne thair marrow mill. 

Sir Talbartis fpeir in funder brifl. 

Bot the fquyer with his burdoun, 

Sir Talbart to the eirth dang doun. 
That flraik was with fie micht and fors. 
That on the ground lay man and hors. 
And throw the brydell hand him bair. 

And in the breiil ane fpan and mair. 
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Throw curras, and throw gluifis of plait. 
That Talbart raicht mak na debait. 

The trencheour of the fquyeris fpeir, 

Stak ftill into Sir Talb artis geir. 

Than evcrie mau into that (leid 
Did all beleve that he was deid. 

The fquyer lap richt haiftelie, 

Fiom his curfour deliverlie, 

And to Sir Talbart maid fupporr, 

And humillie did him comfort. 

Quhen Talbart faw into hi3 fcbe’ld, 

Ane otter in ane filver feild. 
u This race (faid he) I may fair rew, 

** For I fee weill my dreame wes trew. 

41 Me thochtyor.e ot:er gart me bleid, 
u And buir me backwart from my fteid. 

“ Bot heir I vow to God foverane, 

That I fall never ]u ft agane.” 

And fweitlie to the fquyer faid, - 

44 Thow knawis the cunning that we maid, 

44 Qjhilk of us twa fuld tyne the feild, 

41 He fuld baith hors and arraoqr yeild, 

44 Till him that wan : quhairfoir I wil 1 , 

44 My hors and harnes geve the till.” 
Then faid the fquyer courteouflie, 

44 Brother, I thank yow hartfullie. 

44 Of yow forfuith nathing I crave, 

44 For I have gottin that I wald have. 

With everie man he was commeadir,. 

Sa vailyeandlie he him defendit. 
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The capitane of the Inglis band 
Tuke the young fquyer be the hand; 

And led him to the pailyeoun, 

And gart him mak collatioun. jyo 

Quhen Talbartis woundis wes bund up fall, 

The .Inglis capitane to him pad: 

And prudentlie did him comfort, 

Syne faid, 44 Brother, I yow exhort 

44 To tak the fquyer be the hand.’* 575 

And fa he did at his command; 

And faid, 44 This bene but chance of armes 
With that he braifit him in his armes. 

Sayand, 44 Hartlie I yow forgeve. M 

And then the fquyer tuik his leve ; 5 So 

Commendit weill with everie man. 

Than wichtlie on his hors he wan : 

With monie ane nobill man convoyir. 

Leve we^hair Talbar t fair annoyit. 

Sum fayis of that difeomfitour, 585 

He thocht he fchame and difhonour : 

That He departit of that land. 

And never wes fene into lngland. 

Bot our fquyer did dill remane 
Efter the weir, quhil peice was tane. 590 

All capitanes of the kingis gairdis 
Gaif to the fquyer rich rewairdisr 
Becaus he had fa weill debaitit. 

With everie nobill he wes weill traitit. 

Vcr. 590. The treaty was concluded on the 15th of September 
1514. 

M 4 Efter 


Digitized by Google 



S 95 


168 S Q_ U I R E 

Efter the weir he tuke licence, 

Syne did returne with diligence. 

From Py car die to Normandie, 

And thair ane (pace remanit he* 

Eecaus the navie of Scotland\ 

Wes ftill upon the coaft lyand. 

Quhen he ane quhyle had fojornit. 

He to the court of France returnit: 

For to decore his vaflalage, 

From Bartanye tuke his veyage : 

With aucht fcoir in his companie 
Of waillit wicht men, and hardie s 
Enarmit weill lyke men of weir, 

With hakbut, culvering, pik, and fpeir. 
And paflit up throw Normandie , 

Till Ambiance in Py car die; 

Quhair nobil Lowes the king of France 
Was lyand with his ordinance: 

With monie ane prince and worthie man* 
And in the court of France wes than 
Ane mervellous congregatioun, 

Of monie ane divers natioun, 

Of Ingland monie ane prudent lord, 

Efter the weir roakand record. 

Thair wes than ane ambafladour, 

Ane lord, ane man of greit honour: 
With him was monie nobill knicht 
Of Scotland to defend thair richt: 

Quhilk guydit thame fa honeftlie, 
Jnglismen had thame at invie# 
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And purpofit to mak thame cummer, 

Becaus they wer of greiter number. 

And fa quhaireTer thay with thame met, 
Upon the Scottis thay maid onfet. 

And lyke wyld lyounis furious, 

They layd ane feige about the hous, 

Thame to deftroy, fa thay in tend it. 

Our worthie Scottis thame weill defendit. 
The Suthtroun wes ay fywe for ane, 

Sa on ilk fyde thair wes men (lane. 

The Inglismen grew in greit ire, 

And cry it, “ Swyith fet the boufe in fyre.” 
Be that the fquyer Mbldrum 
Into the market flreit wes cum. 

With his folkis in gude array. 

And faw the toun wes in ane fray. 

He did inquyre the occafioun ; 

(Quod thay), “ The Scottis ar all put doun 
Be Inglismen into their innis.” 

(Quod he), “ I wald give all the Bynnis , 
u That I micht cum or thay departit.’ > 
With that he grew fa cruell hanit, 

That he was like ane wild lyoun. 

And rudelie ran outthrow the toun, 

With all his companie weill arrayir, 

And with baner full braid difplayit. 

And quhen they faw the Inglis rout, 

Thay fet upon them witji ane fchout: 

With reird fa ruddy on them rufchit, 

That fiftie to the earth thay dufchit. 
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Thair was nocht ellis but tal^and flay. 

This fquyer woundcr did that day; 

And floutlie ftoppit in the flour, 

And dang on thame with dintis dour. 

Wes never man buir better band; 

Thair micht na buckler byde his brand; 
For it was weill fevin quarter lang. 

With that fa derfiie on thame dang, 

That lyke ane wortbie campioun, 

Ay at ane Araik he dang ane doun. 

Sam was evil hurt, and fum wes flane, 
Sam fell, quhilk rais not yit agane. 

Quhen that the Sutberoun faw his micht, 
EfFrayitlie tbay tuke their flicht. 

And will not quhair to flie for haifl. 

Thus throw the toun he hes thame chaiA. 
Wer not Frenchmen come to the redding, 
Thair had bene mekill mair blude (hedding. 

Of this journey I mak ane end, 

Quhilk everie nobill did commend. 

Quhen to the king the cace wes knawin. 
And all the fuith unto him (hawin ; 

How this fquyer fa manfullie. 

On Sut her cun wan the vuAorie. 

He put him into ordinance, 

And fa he did remane in France 
Ane. certane tyme for his plefour, 

Weill eflemit in greit honour, 

Ver. 661. An ell three quarters* 
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Quhair he did monie ane nobill deid. 

With that, rich, wantoun in his weid, 
Quhen ladies knew his hie courage, 

He was defyrit in mariage 
Be ane lady of greit rent; 

Bot youth maid him fa infolent, 

That he in France wald not remane, 

Bot come to Scotland hame agane. 

Thocht Frenche ladies did for him murne. 
The Scottis were glad of his returne. 

At everie lord he tuke his leve, 

Bot his departing did them greive. 

For he was luifit with all wichtis, 

Quhilk had him fene defend his richtis. 
Scottis capitanes did him convoy, 

Thocht his departing did thame noy. 

At Deip he maid him for the fail!, 

Quhair he furnifchit ane gay vefchailj. 

For his felf and his men of weir, 

With artailyie, hakbur, bow, and fpeir: 
And furneifthir with gude vidtuaill. 

With the bed: wyne that he could waill. 

And quhain the fchip was reddie maid, 
He lay bot ane day in the raid. 

Quhill he gat wind of the Southeid, 

Than thay thair ankeris weyit on haid; 
And fyne maid faiil, and fordwart pad, 
Ane day at morne till at the lad 
Of ane greit faiil thay gat ane ficht ; 

And Phjebus fchew his bemis bikhr. 
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Into the morning richt airlie. 

Than part the (kipper rich t fpedelie, 

Up to the top with richt greit fcir, 

And faw it wes ane man of weir. 

And cryit, “ I fee nocht ellis perdie, 

“ Bot we mon outher fecht or fle.” 

The fcjuyer wes in his bed lyand, 

Quhen he hard tell this new tydand. 

Be this the?artailye, 

Lyke hailfchot maid on thame aflailye : 

And floppit throw thair fechting faillis, 

And divers dang out over the waillis. 

The Scoihs agane with all thair micht. 

Of gunnis than thay leit fle ane flicht: 

That thay micht weill fee quhair thay wair, 
Heidis and armes flew in the air. 

The Scottis fchip fcho wes fa law, , 

That monie gunnis out over hir flaw, 

Quhilk far beyond thame lichtit doun. 

Bot the lnglis greit Galyeoun, 

Foment thame flude, lyke ane ftrang caftell, 
That the Scottis gunnis micht na way faill 
Bot hat hir ay on the richt fyde. 

With monie ane flop, for all hir pride, 

That monie ane bed weir on thair bakkis, 
Than rais the reik with uglie crakkis. 
Quhilk on the fey maid fic ane found, 

That in the air it did redound# 

That men micht weill wit on the land. 

That Ihippis wer on the fey fechtand. 
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Be this thegyder ftraik the (hippis. 

And ather on uther laid tbair clippis. 

And than began the itrang bat tell. 

Ilk man his marrow did afiaill. 

Sa rudelie thay did rufli togidder, 

That nane micht hald thair feit for flidder. 
Sum with halbert, and fum with fpeir ; 

Bot hakbuttis did the greiteft deir; 

Out of the top the grundin d irtis. 

Did divers piirs ouuhrow the hartis. 

Everie man did his diligence, 

Upon his fo to wirk vengeance# 

Rufchand on uther routtis rude. 

That ovir the waillis ran the blude# 

The Inglis capitane cryit hie, 

il Swyith yeild yow, doggis! or ye fall die# 

§t And do ye not, I make ane vow, 

4i That Scotland fal be quyte of yovv.’* 

Than peirtlie anfvverit the fquyar, 

And faid, 4< O tratour Tavernar ! 

" I lat the wit, thovv hes na micht, 

V This day to put us to the flicht.” 

Thay derflie ay at uther dang, 

The fquyer thriftit throw the thrang, 

And in the Inglis fchip he lap, 

And hat the captaine fic ane flap 
Upon his heid, till he fell doun, 

Welterand intill ane deidlie fvvoun. 

And quhen the Scott is faw the fquyer, 

Had ftriken doun that rank rever $ 
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They left thair awln fchip dandand waift, 
And in the Inglis fchip in haift 
They followit all thair capitane; 

And fone wes all the Soutberovn flane. 
Howbeit tbay wer of greiter number, 

The Scotti/rnen put thame in fic cummer ; 
That thay wer fan? to lief the feild, 

Cryand mercie, than did thame yeild* 

Yit wes the fquyer ftraikand fad. 

At the capitane till at the lad; 

Quhen he perfavit no remeid, 

Outher to yeild, or to be deid ; 

He faid, 44 O gentill capitane, 

“ Thoill me not for to be flane. 

My lyfe to yow fal be mair pryfe, 

Nor fall my deith ane thowfand fyfe. 

« For ye may get, as I fuppois, 

41 Three thoufand nobillis of the rois 
44 Of me, and of my companie ; 

Thairfoir I cry yow loud mercie. 

4i Except my lyfe, nothing I craif, 

44 Tak yow the fchip and all the laif. 

44 I yeild to yow baith fword and knyfe, 
44 Thairfoir, gude raaifler, fave my lyfe.** 
The fquyer tuik him be the hand, 

And on his feit he gart him fland ; 

And traittit him richt tenderly. 

And fyne unto his men did cry* 

And gaif to thame richt drait command. 
To ftraik no moir, bot hold their hand. 
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Than baith the capcanes ran and red, 

And fo thalr wes na mair blade fhed. 

Than all the laif thay did them yeild. 

And to the Scottis gaif fword and fhield. 

Ane nobill leiche the fquyer had, 
Quhairof the Inglismen wes full glaid, 

To quhome the fquyer gaif command. 

The woundit men to tak on band. 

And fo he did with diligence, 

Quhairof he gat gude recompence. 

Than when the woundit men wer dreft, 
And all the deand men con left, 

And deid men caffin in the fee, 

Quhilk to behald was greit pitie; 

Thair was flane of Inglis band, 

Fyve fcoir of men I underfland, 

The quhilk wer crucll men and kene. 

And of the Scottis were flane fyftene. 

And quhen the lnglis capitane 
Saw, how his men wer tane and flane ; 
And how the Scottis fa few in number, 
Had put thame in fa greit ane cummer; 
He grew intill ane frenefy, 

Sayand, “ Fals Fortoun ! I the defy. 

“ For I belevit this day at morne, 

11 That he was not in Scotland borne, 

44 That durft have met me hand for hand, 
** Within the boundis of my brand.” 

The fquyer bad him mak gud cheir. 
And faid, it was bot chance of weir. 
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41 Greit conquerourls, I yow allure, 

Hes hapnit liclike adventure. 

M Thairfoir mak merrie, and go dyne, 

11 And let us prief the michtie wyce.'* 
Sum drank wyne, and fum drank aiH ; 
Syne put the Shippis under fail!. 

And waillit furth of the Inglis band, 

Twa hundreth men, and put on land, 
Quyeklie on thecoift of Kent . 

The laif in Scotland with him went. 

The Inglis capitaine as T ges. 

He wairdit him in the Blakncs , 

And treitit him richt honeftlie, 

Togithir with his companie. 

And held thame in that gamifoun. 

Till thay had payit thair ranfoun. 
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O UT throw the land than fprang the fame 
That fquyer Mbldrum was cam hame, 

Qohen thay hard tell how he debaitit. 

With everie man he was fa treitit: 

That quhen he travellit throw the land, $ 

Thay bankettit him fra hand to hand, 

With greit folace; till at the lad, 

Out throw Str&ithtrne the fquyer paft. 

And as it did approach the nicht, 

Of ane caftell he gat ane ficht, to 

Befide ane montane in ane vaill; 

And than efter his greit travaill, 

Herpurpoiiit him to repois, 

Quhair ilk man did of him rejois. 

Of this triumphant plefand place, ij 

Ane luftie ladie wes maiftres* 

Quhais lord was deid fchort tyme befoir, 

Quhairthrow hir dolour wes the moir. 

Bot yit fcho tuke fum comforting. 

To heir the plefant dulce talking 20 

Ver. 16. Lady Gleneagles. Lindfay’s Hiftory of Scotland, p. *00. 
Shewai a daughter of Lawibn of Huoabie, proroft of Edinburgh, lb* 
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Of this young fquyer, of his chance. 

And how it fortunit him in Franct • 

This fquyer, and the ladie gent. 

Did wefche, and then to fupoer went* 

During that nicht thair was nocht ellis, 

Bat for to heir of his novellis. 

Eneas quhen he fled ftom Troy t 
Did not quene Dido g<eiter joy ; 

Quhen he in Carthage did arryve. 

And did the feige of Troy deferyve. 

The wonderis that he did reheirs 
Wer langfum for to put in vers. 

Of quhiik this ladie did rtjois. 

Thay drank, and fync went to repois. 

He fand his chalmer weill arrayit,. 

With dornik work on buird difplayit. 

Of venifoun he had his waill, 

Gude aquavite, wyne and aill. 

With nobill confeittis, bran and geill ; 

And fwa the fquyer fuir richt weill. 

Sa to heir mair of his narratioun. 

This ladie came to his collatioun. 

S^yand he was richt welcum hame, 

“ Grandmercie than,*’ (quod he) u madame.** 
Thay pall the time with ches and tabill, 

For he to everie game was abill. 

Than unto bed drew everie wichr, 

To chalmer went this ladie bricht; 

The quhiik this fquyer did convoy ; 

Syne till his bed he went with joy. 
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That nicht he fleipit never ane ivink, 

Bot ftill did on the lad'e think ; 

Cup i do, with his fyerie dart, 

Did peirs him fo out throw the hart, 
all that nicht he did bot murn it; 

Sum tyme fat up, and fum tyme turnit* 
Sichand with monie gant and grane, 

To fair Venus makand his mane; 

Sayand, €i Ladie,.quhat may this mene? 
** I was ane fre inanlait yiftrene: 

“ And now ane cafive bound and thrall, 

“ For ane that I think flour of all. 

<c I pray God, fen fcho knew my mynd, 
€i How for hir faik I am fa pynd. 

** Wald God I had bene yit in France , 

“ Or 1 had hapnit lie mifchance: 

€t To be fubje&'or fervirure 

gt Till ane, quhilk takis of me na cure. 

This la'die ludgit neirhand by. 

And hard the fquyev prively 
With dreidfull hart makand his mone. 
With monie caiifull gant and grone: 

Hir hart fulfillit with pietie, 

Thocht fcho wald hait of him mercie: 
And faid, “ howbeir I fuld be flane. 

He fall have lufe for lufe agane. 

\\ aid God I mieht with my honour 1 , 
Have him to be my paramour!” 

This was the roirrie tyme of May ; 
Quhen this fair ladie, frrfhe and gay, 
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Start up to take the hailftna air, 

With pantonis on hir feit ane pair 2 
Airlie into ane cleir morning, 

Befoir fair Phoebus upuling. 

Kirtill alone withoutin clok ; 

And faw the fquyer’s dure unlok. 

Scho flippir in or ever he wilt. 

And fenyeitlie pad till ane kill. 

And with her keyis oppinnit the lokkis, 
And maid hir to take furth ane boxe. 

Bot that was not hir erand thair; 

With that this lultie young fquyar 
Saw this ladie fo plefantlie, 

Cum to his chalmer quyetlie. 

In kyrtill of fyne damais brown, 

Hir goldin traiffis hingand doun; 

Hir pappis wer hard, round, and quhyte, 
Qubome to behald wes greit delyte. 

Lyke the quhyte lyllie wes hir lyre. 

Hir hair was like the reid gold wyre, 

Hir fchankis quhyte withouttin hois, 
Quhairat the lquyer did rejois. 

And faid than, “ now vailye quod vailye, 
«« Upon the ladie thow mak ane failye.” 

His courlyke kirtill was unlaift. 

And fone into his armis hir braift. 

And faid to hir, 44 Madame, gude-morne, 
44 Help me your man, that is forlorne. 

Ycr. iq$. Her courtlike, MS. 1635. 
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44 Without ye mak me fum remeid, 

<( Withouttin dout, I am bot deid. no 

4 ‘ Quhairfoir ye mon relief my harmes.*’ 

With that he hint hir in his armes, 

And talk it with hir on the flure; 

Syne quyetlie did bar the dure. 

44 Squyer,** (quod fcho), 44 quhat is your will? 115 
t4 Think ye my womanheid to fpill ? 

44 Na, God forbid, it wer greit fyn, 

44 My lord and ye wes neir of kyn. 

44 Quhairfoir I mak yow fupplicatioun, 

44 Pas, and feik ane difpenfarioun. 120 

44 Than fall I wed yow with ane ring, 

44 Than may ye luif at your lyking. 

44 For ye ar young, luftie and fair; 

44 And als ye are your fatheris air. 

44 Thair is na ladie in all this land, 125 

44 May yow refufe to hir hulband, 

44 And gif ye lufe me as ye fay, 

44 Haift to difpens the heft ye may; , 

" 44 And thair to yow I geve my hand, 

44 I fall yow take to my hatband.’* 130 

(Quod he), 41 Quhill that I may indure, 

44 I vow to be your ferviture. 

44 Bot I think greit vexatioun, 

44 To tarrie upon difpenfatioun.” 

Than in his armis he did hir thrift, 133 

And aither uther fweitlie kift. 

Ver. 120. Becaufe h$r Ueccafed hulband was a near relation of 
MdUlrum’s.—Lindfay. ib. 
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And wame for wame thay uther braiffit. 

With that hir kirtill wes unlaiffit. 

Than Cupido wjth his fyrie dartis, 

Inflammit fa thir luiteris hartis, 149, 

Thay micht na maner of way diffever; 

Mor ane micht not part fra ane uther; 

Bot like wodbind thay wer baith wrappit. 

Thair tenderlie he has hir happit 

Full foftlie up intill his bed ; 145 

Judge ye gif he hir fchank'ts (hed f 

Allace !” (quod fcho) “ quhat may thi$ roene?” 

And with hir hair fcho dight hir ene. 

1 can not tell how thay did play, 

Bot I beleve fcho laid not nay .1 i$q 

He pleiiit hir fa, as I hard fane, 

That he was welcum ay agene. 

Scho rais, and tenderlie him kift. 

And on his hand ane ring fcho thrift. 

And he gaif hir ane lufe drowrie, IJJ 

Ane ring fet with ane riche rubie, 

In takin that their lufe for ever, 

$uld never from thir twa diflevej:. 

And than fcho paflit unto hir chalmer, 

And fund hir madinnis fweit as lammer, 

Sleipand full found; and nothing wift, 

How that thair ladle pad to the kill. 

(Qu ;d thay) ** Madame, quhair have ye bene?’* 

(Quod fcho) 4i Into my gardine grene, 

To heir the mirrie birdis fang. 

** I lat you wit, I thocht x\ot lang, 

k ** Thocht 
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il Thocht I had tan it thair quhile none.** 

(Quod thai) 4< Quhair wcs your hois and fchone? 
4t Quhy yeid ye with your bellic hair r tf 
£Quod fcho) 44 The morning wes fa fair, 

44 For be him that deir Jefus fan!d, 

44 I felt na wayis ony manner of cauld.’* 

(Quod thayf « 4 Madame, me think ye fweit.’* 
(Quod fcho) 44 Ye fee I lufferir heit. 

44 The dew did fa on flouris fleir, 

44 That baiih my lymmis ar maid weit: 

4< Thairfoir ane quhyle I will heirly, 

4< Till this dulce dew be fra me dry. 

44 Ryfe and gar mak our denntr reddle,** 

44 That fal be done/* (quod thay) 41 my ladie.*’ 
Efter that fcho had tane hir rell, 

Scho rais ; and in hir cha'mer h:r dreft; 

And eiter mes to der.ner went. 

Than was the fquyer diligent 
To declair monic? fmdrie done, 

\Vorthie to put in memorie. 

Quhat fall we tf thir lufejis fay ? 

Bot all this time of lullie May; 

They pad the tyme with joy and bl’s. 

Full quietlie with monie ane kis. 

Thair was na creature that knew, 

Yit ot thir luferis chaJmer gkw. 

And fa he levit plelandlie, 

Are certane time with his lad : e. 

Sum time with haikirg and hunr : ng, 

Sum time with vvantoun hors rinning* 
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And Turn time like ane man of weir, 

Full galyardlie wald ryn ane fpeir. 

He wan the pryfe above thame all, 


Baith at the buttis and the futeball. 

* 0 . 

Tilleverie folace he was abill. 

At cartis, and dyce, at ches and tabill* 

And gif ye lift I fall yow tell, 

How that he feigit ane caftell. 


Ane meffinger come fpedjlie, 

10 s 

From the Lennox to that ladie. 

And (chew how that Maksagon, 

V And with him mony bauld baron, 


Hir caftell had tane perfors 

1 

And nouther left hir kow nor hors. 

ji. | 

And heryit all that land about. 

1 

Quhairof the ladie had greit dout. * 

1 

Till hir fquyer fcho paftit in haift, 

And fchew him how fcho wes oppreft. 

1 

| 

And how he waiftit monie ane myle, 

21 S 

Betuix Dunbartane and Argyle • 

And quhen the fquyer Meldrum, 

Had hard thir novelis all and fum : 

i 

1 

Infill his hart thair grew lie ire, 

1 

'That all his bodie brint in fyre. 

And fwoire it fuld be full deir faJd, 

Gif he micht find him in that hald. 

He and hi* men did them addres, 

Ridht haiftelie in thair harnes. 

22# J 

Sum with bow, and fum with fpeir. 

And he like Mars the God of weir, 

Ver. 207. He is afterwards repeatedly called Macfarlane. 
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Come to the ladie and tuke his leif; 

And fcho gaif him hir richt hand gluif: 

The quhilk he on his bafnet bure, 

And faid, “ Madame 1 yow allure, 
gt That worthie Lancelot du Laik, 

Did never mair for his ladies faik, 

“ Nor I fall do, or ellis de. 

Without that ye revengit be.** 

Than in hir armes fcho him braift. 

And he his leif did take in haift : 

And raid that day and all the nichr. 

Till on the morne he gat ane licht 
Of that caftell, baith fair and ftrang. 

Than in the middis his men amang: 

To michtie Mars his vow he maid. 

That he fuld never in hart be glaid. 

Nor yit returne furtk of that land, 

Quhill that flrenth were at his command. 

All the tennentis of that ladie 
Come to the fquyer haiftelie. 

And maid aith of fidelitic, 

That they fuld never fra him flie. 

Quhen to Mak far land, wicht and bauld, 
The veritie all haill wes tauid, 

How the young fquyer Meldrvm, 

Wes now into the cuntrie cum; 

Purpoifand to liege that place. 

Than vittallit he that forties, 


* *7 




* 3 * 


240 


*45 


*<>• 


Ver. *28. A common cuftem of chivalry. 
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And Avoir he fold that place defend* 

Bauldlie untill his lyfis end. 

Be this the fquyer wes array it, 

Wiih his baner bricht difplayit ; 

Wish covering, hakbut, bow and (peir* 

Of Makf arland he tuke na feir. *6a 

And like ane campioun courageous* 

He cryit and faid, <l Gif ovir the houfe! 

TN capitane anfweritbeichly. 

And faid, “ Tratour we the defy. 

4t We fall remane thi^ hous whhin, 

“ Into defpyte of all thy kyn.** 

With that the archeris bauld and wicht, 

©f braid arrowis let fie ane flicht 
Amang the fquyetis companie ; 

And thay agane richt manfullie, ay# 

With hukbute, bow, and culveryne. 

Quhilk put Majcf arlan dis men to pync. 

And on their colleris laid full fikke*-; 

And thair began ane bailfull bikker. 

Thair was bot fchot and fchot agane, #7^ 

Till on ilk fide thair wes men flaue. 

Than cryit the fquyer courageous, 

** Swyith lay the ledderis to the hous ! w 
And fa thay did, and, clam belyfe, 

As bufie beis dois to thair hyfe. 28# 

Howbeit thair wes flane monie roan, 

Yit wichtlie ovir the vvallis thay wan. 

The fquyer formed of them all, 

Plantit the banir ovir the wall; 

And 
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AM, than began the mortall fray, 

Thair wes not ellis bot tak and flay. 

Than Makfarland that maid the prai ? 9 
From time he faw the fquyeris face : 

Upon his kneis he did him yeild, 

Deirverand him baith fpeir and fcheild. 

The fquyer hartilie him refavir, 
Commandand that he fold be favit: 

And fa did flaik that mortall feid, 

Sa that na man wes put to deid. 

Ill fre waird was Makfarland feifit, 

And leit the laif gang quhair thay plaiftt. 
And fa this fquyer amorous, 

Seigit and wan the ladies hous. 

And left thairin ane capitane. 

Syne to St rath erne ret urnit agane j 
Quhair that he with his fair ladie, 

RefTavit wes full plefantlie. 

And to tak reft did him convoy. 

Judge ye gif thair wes mirth and joy. 
Howbeit the chalmer dure wes cloiflr. 

They did bot kis, as I fuppoillt. 

Gif uther thing wes them betwene, 

Let them difeover that luiferis bene ; 

For I am not in lufe expart,* 

And never ftudyit in that art. 

Thus they remamit in merines, 

Be'eifand never to have dill refs. 

In that meine time this ladie fair, 

Ane douchter to the fquyer buir: 
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ler. 3 x 4 . She bore another child to him. Lindfay, ib. 
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Nine fund wes fairer of vifage. 

Than tuke the fquyer fic courage 
Agane the merrie time of May, 

Threttie he put in his luferay, 

In fcarlot fyne, and of hew grene $ 
Quhilk wes ane femelie ficht to fene. 

The gentilmen in all that land, 

Wer glaid with him to mak ane band ; 
And he wald plainelie tak thair partis, 
And not defyring bot thair hartis. 

Thus levit the fquyer plefandlie, 

With mufick and with menftralie. 

Of this ladie he wes fa glaid, 

Thair roicht na forrow mak him fad. 

Ilk ane did uther coiffolatioan, 

Taryand upon difpenfatioun. 

Had it cum hame, he had hir bruikit, 
Bot or it come, it was mifcuikit; 

And all this game he bocht full deir, 

As ye at lenth fall efter heir. 

Of warldliejoy it wes wellkend, 

That forrow bene the fatall end ; 

For jeloufie and fals invie, 

Did him purfew richt cruellie. 

I mervell not thocht it be fo. 

For they wer ever Luiferis fo. 

- Ver. 330. He intended to marry her as 
licence arrived. Lindfay, ib. 
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Quhairtbrow he ftude in monie ane flour, 
And ay defendit his honour. 

Ane cruell knicht dwelt neirhand b/, 
Quhilk at this fquyer had invy. 

Imaginand intill his hart, 

How he thir luiferis micht depart, 

And wald have had hir maryand, 

Ane gentilman within his land. 

The quhiik to him wes neir in blude, 

Bot finallie for to conclude, 

Thairto fcho wald never a (Tent. 

<iuhairfoir the knicht fet his intent, 

Ihis nobill fquyer for to detlroy ; 

And fwore, he fuld never have joy 
In till his hart without remeid, 

Till ane of thame wer left for deid. 

This vailyand fquyer manfully, 

In ernift or play did him defy. 

Offerand himfelf for to alia ill, 

Bodie for bodie in battaid. 

The knicht thairto not condifcendit, 

Bot to betrais him ay intendit. 

Sa it fell anis upon ane day, 

In Edinburgh , as 1 hard fay. 

This fquyer and the ladie trew. 

Was thair juft matteris to perfew. 

That cruell knicht full of invy, 

Gart haid on thame ane fecreit ipy, 
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Ver. 343. Stirling of Keir, ib. 

Ver. 348. Luke Stirling, uncle of the formci, ib. 
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Quhen thai fuld pas furth of the toiui; 
For this fqayeris confufioun ; 

Quhilk traiffit no man fuld him greiye. 
Nor of trefloun had no belcive. 

Afed tuik his licence from his oift, 

And liberallie did pay his coift. 

And fa departit blyith and mirrie* 

With purpois to pas ovir the ferries 
He wes bot auchtfnm in his rout, 

For of danger he had no dout# 

The fpy came to the knicht an one, 

And him informit hour thay wer gone* 
Than gaddeiit he his men in by, 

With thrie fcoir in his company j 
Acfcowterit weill in feir of weir. 

Sum with bow, and fnm with /peir* 
And on the fquyer folio wit faff, 

Till thay did fee him at the laft ; 

With all his men richt weill arrayit, 
With crueil men nathing effrayit. 

And quhen the la die faw the rout, 
God wait gif fcho dude in greit dout. 
(Quod fcho) 44 Your enemies I fee, 

44 Thairfoir, fweit hart, I reid yow ; 
44 In the cuntrey I will be kend, 

44 Ye ar na partie to defend. 

44 Yeknaw yone knichtis crueltie, 

44 That in his hart hes no mejeie. 
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Ver. 376. At Leith, lb. The affair happened beneath Holy 
Rood cbapel> ib. 
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• 4 It is bpt ane that thay wald have, 
u Thairfoir, deir hart, yourfelf ye fave. 
** (Howbeit thay tak me with this trane, 

44 I fal be fone at yow agane.) 

44 For ye war never fa hard ftaid.” 

44 Madame” (quod he) 44 be ye not raid: 
44 For be the halie Trinitife* 

44 This day ane fute I will not fle.” 

And be he had endit this word, 

He drew ane lang twa handit fword: 

And put his aucht men in array, 

And bad that thay fuld tak na fray* 

Than to the fqqyer cryit the knicht, 

And (aid, 44 Send me the ladie bricht: 

44 Do ye not fa, be Goddis croce* 

44 I fall hir tak away perforce/ 1 
The fquyer faid, 44 Be thow ane knicht, 

44 Cum furth to me and fliaw the richt, 

44 Bot hand for hand without redding, 

44 That thair be na mair blude Ihedding. 

44 And gif thow winnis me in the field, 

44 I fall my ladie to the yeiM.” 

The knicht durft not for all his land, 

Fecht with this fquyer hand for hand< 

The fquyer than faw no remeid, 

But outher to fecht, or to be deid. 

To hevin he liftit up his rifage, 

Cryand to God with hie courage. 

44 To the my quarrell I do recommend!” 
Syne bowtit fordwart with ane bend : 
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With countenance baith bauld and flout. 
He rudelie rulhit in that rout. 

With him his litill companie, 

Quhilk them defendit manfullie. 

The fqifyer with his birneift brand, 

Amang his fa men maid he hand : 

That Gaudefer, as fays the letter. 

At Gadderis Ferrit faucht no better* 

Hia fword he fwappit fa about, 

That he greit roum maid in the rout s 
And lyke ane man that was difpairit, 

His wapoun fa on thame he w&irit, 
Quhome ever he hit, as I hard fay, 

Thay did him na mair Aeir that day* 

Qijha ever come within his boundis, 

He chaipit not but mortall woundis. 

Sum mutilate wer, and fum wer flaoe, 
Sum fled, and come not yit agane. 

He hat the knicht above the breis, 

That he fell fordwart on his kneis. 

Wet not Thome Giffard did him fare. 
The knicht had fone bene in his grave* 
Bot than the fquyec with his brand, 

Hat Thomas Giffaru on the hand: 
From that time furth during his lyfe. 

He never weildit fword nor knyfe. 

Than come ane fort as brim as beiris, 

And in him feftnit fyftene fpeiris. 

In purpois to have borne him doun : 

Bot he as forcie campioun 
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Amang thai wicht men wrocht greit wounder, 
For all thai fpeiris he fchure in funder. 

Nane durft cum neir him hand for hand, 
Within the boundis of his brand. 

This worthie fquyer courageous, 

Micht be compairit to Tydeus : 

Quhilk faucht for to defend his richtis, 

And flew of Tbebts fyftie knichtis. 

Rolland with Brandwell his bricht brarta, 
Faucht never better hand for hand; 

Nor Gawin aganis Golibras; 

Ner Olyvbr with Pharambras. 

I wait he faucht that day als weill. 

As did Sir Gryme aganis Graysteill. 
And I dar fay, he was als abill. 

As onie knicht of the round tabill: 

And did his honour mair avance. 

Nor onie of thay knichtis perchance. 

The quhjlk I offer me to preif, 

Gif that ye pleis, firs, with yourleif. 

Amang thay knichts wes maid ane band, 
That they fuld fecht bot hand for hand: 
Affurit that thair fuld come no mo ; 

With this Squyer it ftude not fo. 

His ftalwart flour quha wald difcryfe, 

Aganis ane man their come ay fyfe. 

Quheh that this cruell tyrane Knicht 
Saw the Squyer fa wounder wicht: 

And had no micht him to deflroy, 

Into hi* hart thair grew lie noy; 

That he was abill for to rage, 

Thatno man micht bis ire affwage. 

O 2 
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<« Fy on us!” faid he to his men, 

«* Ay aganis ane fen we ar ten. 49® 

«« Chaip he away, we are efchamit, 

«« Like cowartis we fal be defamit. 

«* I had rather be in hellis pane, 

“ Or he fuld chaip fra us unflane.** 

And caliit thrie of his companie, 49S 

Said, “ pas behind him quyetlie,” 

And fa thay did richt fecretiie? 

And came behind him cowartlie, 

And hackit on his hochis and theis. 

Till that he fell upon his kneis. 

Yit quhen his fchankis wer fchorne in funder. 

Upon his kneis he wrocht greit wounder. 

Sweipand his fword round about, 

Not haifand of the deith na dout. 

Durft nane approche within his boundis, 505 

Till that his cruell mortail woundis 
Bled fa, that he did fwap in fwoun ; 

Ferforce behuifit him than fall doun. 

And quhen he lay upon the ground. 

They gaif him raonie cruell wound; 5 10 

That men on far micht heir the knokkis, 

Like boucheouris hakkand on thair ftokks. 

And finallie without remeid. 

They left him lyand thair for deid. 

With ma woundis of fword and knyfe r 5*5 

Nor ever had man that keipit lyfe. 

Qnhat fnld I of thir traitouris fay ? 

Quhen thay had done thay fled away* 

Bot than this luftie ladie fair. 

With doieat hart fcfao maid fic cair; 5 2 * 

Quhilk 
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Quhilk wes greit pietie for to reheirs, 

And langfum for to put in vers. 

With teiris fcho wirifche his bludie face, 

Sichand with manie load allace. 

44 Allace!” quod fcho, 44 that I was borne! 525 

44 In my querrell thow art forlorne. 

44 Sail never man efter this hour, 

44 Of my bodie have meir plefour. 

44 For thow was gem of gentilnes, 

44 And werie well of worthines.” 530 

Than to the eirth fcho rufhit doun 9 ^ 

And lay in till ane deidlie fwoun. 

Be that the regent of the land. 

Fra Edinburgh come fad rydand: 

Sir Anthonie Darsie wes his name, 535 

Ane knicht of France and man of fame, 

Quhilk had the guiding haillilie, 

Under Johne duke of Allante; 

Quhilk wes to our young king Tutour, 

And of all Scotland Gpvernour. 540 

(Our king was bot fy ve yeiris of age. 

That time quhen done wes the outrage.) 

Quhen this gude knicht the fquyer faw, 

Thus lyand in till his deid thraw. 

44 Wo is me!” (quod he) 44 to fee this ficht, 545 

44 On the, quhilk worthie wes and wicht. 

44 Wald God that I had bene with the, 

44 As thow in France was anis with me. 

Vcr. 535. De la Baftie. Lindfay’s Hift.—Darcy Dominus de 
la Bafty. Epift. Reg. Sc. 

Ver. 541. James V. was born in May 15ix. Hence the date 

1516 omitted in Lindfay’s Hilt. r 

O 3 44 Into 
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• 1 Into the land of Picardy , 

44 Quhair foglis men had greit invy 
44 To have me llane, fa they intendit; 

44 Bot manfullie thow me defendit: 

44 And vailyeandlie did fave my lyfe. 

44 Was never man with fword nor knyfe, 

44 Nocht Hercules, 1 dar weili fay, 

44 That ever faucht better for ane day* 

44 Defcndand me within ane ftound, 

44 Thow dang feir SutberQun to the ground. 
44 . I may the mak no help, allace ; 

44 Bot I fall follow on the chace, 

«* Richt fpedilie baith day and nicht, 

** Till I may get that cruell knicht. 

44 I mak ane vow, gif I may get him, 

44 Intill ane prefoun I fall fet him. 

44 And quhen I heir that thow beis deid, 

44 Than fall my handis ftraik of his head.” 

With that he gave his hors the fpurris, 
And fpedelie flaw ovir the furris. 

He and his gaird with all tbair michr, 
They ran till thai ovirtuik the knicht. 
Quhen he approchit he lichtit doun* 

And like ane vailyeand campioun: 

He tuik the tyrane prefonar, 

And fend him backward to Dumtar . 

And thair remainit in prefoun, 

Ane certane time in that dungeoun. 

Let him ly thair with mekil cair. 

And fpeik we of our heynd fquyar; 
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Of quhome we cannot fpeik bot gude 5 
Quhen he lay bathand in his blude. 

His freindis and his ladie fair, 

They maid for him fic dule and cair 5 
Quhilk wer greit pietie to deploir, 

Of that matter I fpeik no moir. 

Thay fend for leiches haiftelie. 

Syne buir his bodie tenderlie: 

To ludge into ane fair ludgyne, 

Quhair hereflavit medicync. 

The greiteft Leichis of the land. 

Come all to him without command. 

And ?11 pra&ikis on him provit, 

Becaus he was fa weill belovit. 

Thay tuik on hand his life to fave. 

And he thame gaif quhat they wald have, 
Bot he fa lang lay into pane, 

He turnit to be ane Chirurgiane: 

And als be his naturall ingyne. 

He lemit the Art of Medicyne* 

He faw thame on his bodie wrochf, 
Quhairfoir the Science wes deir bocht. 

Bot efterward quhen he was haill. 

He fpairit na coift nor yit travaill. 

To preif his pra6likis on the pure; 

And on thame previt monie ane cure: 

On his expenfi9 without rewaird, 

Of money he tuik na regaird. 
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Vcr. 600. He lived fifty years after, 
but this is furely a miftake of Pitscotie. 
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Yit Aim thing will we commotin mair 
Of this Ladle, quhilk maid greit cair, 

Quhilk to the Squyer wes mair pane, 

Nor all his woundis in certane. 

And than his freindis did conclude, 6 iq 

Becaus fcho micht do him pa gude. 

That fcho fuld tak her leif and go, 

Till hir cuntrie, and fcho did fo: 

Bot thir luiferis met never agane, 

Quhilk wes to thame ane leftand pane. 61$ 

For fcho aganis hir will wes maryit, 

Quhairthrow hir weird fcho daylie wary it, 
flowbeit hir bodie wes abfent, 

Hir tender hart wes ay prefent: 

Baith nicht and day with hir Squyar, (\zq 

Wes never Creature that maid fic cair. 

Penelope for Ulisses, 

I >vait, had never mair difires. 

Nor Cresseid for trew Troylus, 

Wes not tent part fa dolorous. 625 

I wait it wes aganis hir hart, 
y That fcho did from hir Lufe depart. 

JIelene had not fa mekill noy, 

Quhen fcho perforce wes brocht tQ Troy. 

I leif hir than with hart full fpre, 630 

And fpeik now of this Squyer more. 

»Quken this Squyer wes haill and found, 

And foftlie micht gang on the ground : 

To the regent he did complane ; 

Bot he allace wes richt fone flane 633 

Ver. 635. In 1317. 
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Be David Hume of Weddtrburnt : 

The quhilk gart monie Frenchemen murne* 

For thair was nane mair nobill Knicht, 

Mair vailyeand, mair wyfe, mair wicht. 

And Tone efter that crueltie, 640 

The Knicht was put to liberties 
The quhilk the Squyer had oppreft* 

6a wes his matter left undreft. 

Becaus the King was young of age* 

Than tyrannis rang into thair rage* 64$ 

Bot efterward, as I hard fay, 

On Striviling brig upon ane day: 

This Knicht was flane with crueltie. 

And that day gate na mair mercie, 

Nor he gaif to the young Squyar, 

I fay na mair, let him ly thair. 

For cruell men ye may weill fee* 

They end oft times with crueltie. 

For Chrift to Peter faid this word, 

Quha ever ftraikis with ane fword; 

That man fal be with ane fword ilane, 

That faw is fuith, I tell you plane. 

He menis quha ftraikis cruellie, 

Aganis the Law without mercie. 

Bot this Squyer to nane offendir, 660 

Bot manfullie him felf defendit. 

Wes never man with fword nor knyfe, 

Mickt faif thair honour and thair iyfe* 

As did the Squyer all his dayis, 

\yith monie terribill effrayis. 665 

Wald 
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Wald I at lenth bis lyfe declair, 

I micht weill writ ane uthcr quair. • . 

Bot at this time I may not mend it, 

Bot (haw you how the Squyer endit. 

Thair dwelt in Fyfe ane agit Lord, 67s 

That of this Squyer hard record : 

And did defire richt hartfnllie, * 

To have him in his companie. 

And fend for him with diligence. 

And he corqe with obedience. 675 

And lang time did with him remane, 

Of quhome this agit Lord was fane. 

Wyfe men dcfiris commounlie 
Wyfe men into thair companie. 

For he had bene in monie ane Land, 680 s 

In F lander is t France , and in Ingland ; 

Quhairfoir the Lord gaif him the cure. 

Of his houfehold I yow affure. 

And in his Hall cheif Merfchall 

And auditour of his comptis all. 685 

He was ane richt Caurticiane, 

And in the Law ane Pra&iciane. 

Quhairfoir during this Lordis lyfe, 

Schyref depute he wes in Fyfe y 

To everie man ane equall Judge* ' 690 

And of the pure he wes refuge. 

And with Juftice did thame fupport, 

And curit their fairis with greit comfort. 

Ver. 670. Lord Lindf^ ? 
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For as I did reheirs before, 

Of medicine he tuke the Lore, 

Quhen he faw the Chirurgience 
Upon him do thair diligence. 

Experience maid him perfyte 
And of the Science tuke fie delyte 
That he did monie thriftie cure. 

And fpeciallie upon the pure. 

Without rewaird for his expends. 

Without regaird or recompenlis. 

To gold, to diver, or to rent. 

This nobill Squyer tuke litill tent. 

Of all this warld na mair he craifit, 

Sa that his honour micht be faidr. 

And ilk yeir for his Ladie’s faik, 

Ane Banket Royall wald he maik. 

And that he maid on the Sonday, 
Precedand to Afchwednifday. 

With wyld foull, venifoun and wvne: 
With tairt, and flam, and frutage fyne: 
Of Bran and Geill thair vves na Ikant, 

And Ipocras he wald not want. 

1 have lene fittand at his Tabill, 

Lprdis and Lairdis honorabill, 

With Knichtis and monie ane gay Squyar, 
Quhilk wer to lang for to declair: 

With mirth, mudek, and menftrallie. 

All this he did for his Ladie. 

And for hir faik during his lyfe, 

Wald never be weddit to ane wyfe. 
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And quhen he did detlyne to age. 
He faillit never of his courage. 

Of ancient ftoryis for to tell, 

Above all other he did precell. 

6a that everilk Creature, 

To heir him fpeik thay toke plefure. 

Bot all his deidis honorabill. 

For to defcryve I am not abill. 

Of everie man he was commendit, 
And as he leivir, fa he endit.' 
Flefandlie till he micht indure. 

Till dolent deith come to his dure: 
And cruellie with his mortall dart. 

He Araik the Squycr threw the hart. 
His faull with Joy Angelicall, 

Faft to the Hevin Imperiall. 

Thus at the Strutber into Ftfe, 

This nobill Squyer loift his lyfe. 

I pray to Chrift for to convoy, 

All fic trew Luiferis to his Joy. 

Say ye Amen for Cherhie. 

Adew, ye get na mair of me* 




MEtDRUM. 205 

The 

Teftament of the nobill 
and vailyeand Squyer Williame Meldru 
of the Bynnis. Compylit be Sir Da¬ 
vid Lyndefay of the Mont. See. 

I. 

The Hofie man Job, ground of pacieace, 

In his greic trubill trewlie did report, 

Quhilk I perfave now be Experience, 

That mennis lyfe in eirth bene wounder (hort. 

My youth is gane, and eild now dois refort; 

My time is gane, I think it bot ane dreame, 

Yit efter deith remane fall my gude fame* 

II. 

I perfave fhortlie, that I man pay my det, 

To me in eirth no place ben permanent: 

My hart on it no mair now will I fet, 

Bot with the help of God omnipotent. 

With refolute mind go mak my Teftament: 

And tak my leif at cuntriemen, and kya, t 

And all the warld, and thus I will begyn. 

III. 

Thrie Lordis to me ial be Executouris, 

Lindesayis all thrie in furname of renoun: 

Of my Teftament thay fall have hail the curis. 

To put my mind till executioun. 

That 
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That Surname failyeit never to the Croun; 

Na mair will thay to me I am richt fure, 

Quhilk is the caus that I give them the cure. 

IV. 

Firft David Erll oFCraufuird wife and wicht. 

And Johnb Lord Lindbsay my maifter (pccial, 

The thrid fill be anc nobill travellit Knicht, 

Quhilk knawis the coiftis of Feiftis funeral: 

The wife Sir Walter Lindes ay they him cal. 

Lord of S. Jobne y and Knicht of Forficbane , 

Be fey and land ane vaiiyeand Capitane. 

V. 

Thocht age hes maid my bodie impotent, 

Yet in my hart hie courage doeth precell: 

Quhairfoir I leif to God with gude intent. 

My fpreir, the quhilk he nes maid immortall; 

Intill his Court perpetuallie to dwell: 

And nevir moir to fteir furth of that fteid 

Till Chrift defcend and judge baith quick and deid* 

VI. 

I yow befeik my Lord is Executouris, 

My geir geve till the nixt of my Kynrent: 

It is well kend, I never tuik na cures, 

Of conquering of riches nor of Renfc.; 

Difpone as ye think maifl expedient: 

I never taik cure of gold more than of glas ; 

Without honour, fy fy upon Riches. 

IV. 6 . See Pitfcottie. p.263. 

VII. I 


Digitized by 


Google 


M E L D R U M. x ao 7 

vn. 

I yow requeift my friendis ane and all. 

And nobill men, of quhome I am defcendit: 

Faill not to be at my feiil funeral!, 

uhilk throw the warld I traift fal be commendit, 

Y e knaw how that my fame I have defendit 
During my life unto this latter hour, 

Qjihilk fuld to yow be infinit plefour. 

VIII. 

Firft of my Bowdlis clenge my bodie clene. 

Within and out, fyne wefche it weill with wyne: 

Bot honeflie fee that nothing be fene, 

Syne clois it in ane coifllie carvit fchryne, 

Of Ceder treis, or of Cyper fyne : 

Anoynt my corpes with Balme delicious. 

With Cynamome and Spycis precious. * 

IX. 

In twa caiffis of gold and precious ftanis, 

Inclois my hart and toung richt craftelie; 

My fepulture fyne gar mak for my ban is, 

Into the Tempell of Mars triumphandlie, 

Of marvill ftanis carvit richt curiouflie; 

Quhairin my Kill and banis ye fall clois 
In that triumphand lempill to repois. 

X. 

Mars, Venus, and Mercurius, all tbre, 

Gave me my natural inclinatiounis; 

Quhilk rang the day of my nativitie, 

St. viii. This part is merely poetical. 

And 
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And fa their htvinlie conftellatiounis* 

Did me fupport in monie Natiounis, 

Mars maid me hardie like an$ feirs lyoun, 

Quhairthrow I conqueift honour and renoun.* 

XL 

Quho lift to knaw the adlis Bellical, 

Let thame ga reid the legend of my life ; 

Thair fall thai find the deidi3 martial! 

> How I have (land in monie ftalwart ftrife : 

Vi&oriouflie with fpeir, Iheild, fword and knife. 
Quhairfoir to Mars the God Armipotent 
My corps indoifit ye do till him prefent* 

XII. 

Mak offering of my toung Rhetorical!* ; 

Till Mercurius quhilk gaif me eloquence^ 

In his Tempill to hing perpetually 
I can mak him na better recompence; 

For quhen I was brocht to the prefence. 

Of Kings in Scotland , Ingland, and in France, 

My ornate toung my honour did avance. 

XIII. 

To frefche Venus my hart ye fall prefent r 
Quhilk hes to me bene ay comfortabill; 

And in my face fic grace fcho did imprent,* 

AU creatures did think me amiabill. 

Wemen to me fcho maid fa favorabill; 

Wes never Ladie that luikit in my face* 

But honeftlie I did obtene hir grace. 

XIV. M f 
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' XIV. 

My friend Sir David Lyndsay of the Mont 
Sail put in ordour my Proceffiouri; 

I will that tliair pas formed in the front 
To beir my penfeil ane wicht Campioun* 

With him ane band of Mars his Religioun, 

That is to fay, in fleid of Monkis and Freiris* 

In gude ordour ane thowfand hagbutteris. 

XV. 

Nixt them ane thowfand futemen in ane rout. 

With fpeir and fheild* with buckler, bow and brand, 

In ane luferay young flalwart men and flout. 

Thridlie in ordour thair fall cum ane band, 

,Of nobill men* abill to wraik thair harmes; 

Thair Capitane with my (landart in his hand 
Oh bairdit hors ane hundreth men of armes. 

XVI % 

Amang that band my baner fal be borne* 

Of filver fchene, thrie otteris into fabill: 

With tabrotln, trumpet, clarionn, and home. 

For men of armes veri convenabill, 

Nixt efter them ane campioun honorabill; 

Sail beir my bafriet with my funerall, 

Syne eftef him in ordour triumphall, 

XVJI. 

My arming fWord, my gluifis of plait, and fheild 
Borne be ane forcie campioun or ane knicht; 

Quhilk did me ferve in monie dangerous feild. 

Nixt efter him ane man in armour bricht, 

Vol. I. P Upon 
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Upon ane Jonct or ane curfour wicht; 

The quhilk fal be ane man of greit honour. 

Upon ane fpeir to beir my coit armour. 

XVIII. 

Syne nixt my beir fell cum my cors-prefent 
My bairdit hors, my harnes, and my fpeir; ' 

With fum greit man of my awin kynrent. 

As I wes wont on my bodie to beir: 

During my time quhen I went to the weir, 

Quhilk fal be ofFerit with ane gay garment. 

To Mars his Preift at my Internment# 

XIX. 

Duill weidis I think hypocrifie and fcornr. 

With huidis heklit doun ovirthort thair ene. 

With men of armes my bodie fal be borne. 

Into that band fee that no blak be fene. 

My luferay fal be reid, blew, and grene, 

The reid for Mars, the grene for frelhe Venur, 

The blew for lufe of God Mercurius. 

XX. 

About my beir fall ryde ane multitude 
All of ane luiferay of my cullouris thrie, 

Erles and Lordis, Knichtis, and men of gude; 

Ilk Barroun beirand in his hand on hie, 

Ane Lawrer branche infigne of vi&orie, 

Becaus 1 fled never out of the feild. 

Nor yit as prefoner unto my fois me yeild* 

XXI. Agaw 
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XXL 

Aganc that day faill not to wame and call 
All men of mufick, and of menftrallie 5 
About my beir with mirthia muficall, 

To dance and ling with hevinlie harmonie, 

Quhais plefant found redound fall in the Iky ; 

My fpreit I wait fal be with mirth and joy. 

Quhairfoir with mirth my corpes ye fal convoy. 

XXII. 

This beand done and all thing reulit richt. 

Than plefantlie mak your progreffioun : 

Quhilk I beleif fal be ane plefant ficht, 

Se that ye thoill na Preift in my proceflioun, 

Without he be of Venus profeffioun: 

Quhairfoir gar warne al Venus chapel darks* 

Quhilk hes bene mod exercit in hir warkis. 

XXIII. 

With ane Bifchop of that religioun, 

Solemnitlie gar thame fing my faull mes. 

With organe, timpane, trumpet and clarion. 

To fhaw thair Mufick, dewlie them addres, 

I will that day be hard no hevines: 

I will oa fervice of the requiem, 

Bot alleluya with melodie and game. 

XXIV. 

Efter the Evangell and the OtFertour, 

Throw all the tempill gar proclame filence : 

Than to the pulpet gar ane Oratour, 

Fas up and fchaw in oppin audience, 

P 2 Solempnitlie 

1 



Digitized by Google 



212 


8 Q_ U I R E 

Solempnitlie with ornate eloquence; 

At greit lafer the legend of my life, 

How I have ftand in monie ftalwart flrife. 

XXV. 

Quhen he hes red my buik fra end till end^ 

And of my life maid trew narratioun; 

All creatute I wait will me commend^ 

And pray to God for my falvatioun; 

Than efter this folempnizatioun; 

Of fervice trew, and all brocht to ane end; 

With gravitie than with my bodie wend. 

XXVI. 

And clois it up into my fepulture, 

Thair to repois till the greit judgement; 

The quhilk may not corrupt I yow allure, 

Be vertew of the precious oyntment. 

Of balme, and uther fpyces redolent. 

Let not be rung for me that day faull knellis 
Bot greit cannopnis gar them crank for *bellis. 

XXVII. 

Ane thoufand hakbuttis gar fchute al at anis 
With fwel'che, talburnis, and trumpettis awfullie; 

Lat never Jpair the poulder nor the llanis, 

Quhais thundring found redound fall in the iky, 

That Mars may heir quhair he triumphandlie 
Above Phebus is fituate full evin, 

Maill awfull God under the llernie hevin. 

XXVIII. 


It 
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XXVIII. 

And fyne hing up above py fepulture. 

My bricht harr.es, my fcheild and als my (peir; 
Togidder with my courtlie coit armour, 

Quhilk I wes wont upon my bodie beir, 

Tn France , in Ingland, being at the weir; 

My baner, bafner, with my temperall^ 

As bene the ufe of feiftis funerall. 




XXIX P 

This beand done, I pray yow tak the pane, 

My epitnphe to writ upon this wyis. 

Above my grave in goldinletteris fyne: 

Thf. MAIST INVIJtfC I BILL WEIR IOUR HEIR LYI$, 
PURING HIS TIME, QUHILK WAN SIC LAUD AND PR YI$ f 

That throw the hevini9 sprang his nobil fame: 
Victorious William Mel drum was his name. 

XXX. 

Adew, my Lordis, I may na langer tarie. 

My Lord Linde say, adew above all uther : 

I pray to God, and to the Virgine Marie, 

With your Lady to leif lang in the Strutbcr • 

Raider Patrik, with young Nor mono your brother j 
With my ladeis, your fifteris, all adew! 

My departing I wait weill ye will rew# 

XXXI. 

Bot maid of all the fair Ladies of France, . 

Quhen thai heir tell but dout that I am deid ; 

Extreme dolour will change thair countenance, 

And for my faik will weir the murning weid ; 

Quhen'thir novellis dois into In gland fpreid : 

5 Of 
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Of London® than the luftie ladies cleir, 

Will for my faik mak dule and drerie cheir. 

XXXII. | 

Of Craigftrgus my dayis darling adew. 

In all Ireland of feminine the flour; 

In your querrell twa men of weir I flew, 

Quhilk purpolit to do yow difhonour. 

Ye fuld have bene my fpous and paramour. 

With rent and riches for my recompence, 

Quhilk I refufit throw youth and infolence. 

XXXIII. 

Fair weill ye lemant lampis of luftines 
Of fair Scotland adew my Ladies all, 

During my youth with ardent beiines, 

Ye knaw how I was in your fervice thrall, * 

Ten thowfand times adew above thame all; 

Sterne of Stratherne my Ladie Soverane, 

For quhom I fched my blud with mekill pane* 

XXXIV. 

Yit wald my Ladie luke at evin and morrow 
On my legend at lenth fcho wald not mis. 

How for hir faik I Merit mekill forrow, 

Yit give I micht at this time get my wis, 

Of hir fweit mouth deir God I had ane kill 
I wis in vane, allace we will diflever, 

I fay na mair f fweit hart adew for ever, 

XXXV. 
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XXXV. 

Brether in Armes, adew in generally 
For me I wait your hartis bene full foir ; 
All trew companyeounis into fpeciall. 

I fay to yow, adew for eveanoir. 

Till that we meit agane with God in gloir ; 
Sir Curat now gif me incontinent. 

My Cryfme with the holie Sacrament. 

XXXVI. 

My fpreit hartlie I recommend 
Inmanustuas , Doming, 

My hoip to the is till afeend ; 

Rex, quia rtdmifti me; 

Fra fyn r efurrexifli me ; 

Or ellis my faull had bene forlorne ; 

With fapience docuifti me, 

Blift be the hour that thow wes borne. 


End pp Vol. I» 


Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 




Digitized by Google 


Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 


THE NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY 

RBFBRBNCB DBPARTMBNT 


This book is under no circumstances to be 
taken from the Building 
















